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ruly Worthy, and 
Noble, Sir KENELME 


D1iGBr1st 


Knight, 
I His latter A ge, the Lees of Time, hath 


þ knowne, 

 Few,chat bave made both Pallas arts . 
"i | their owne, od | 
But you,Great Sir, two Lawrels weare,and aro 
Viftoriou in Peace, as well as War. 

Learning by right of Conqueſt is your owne, _ 
cAed every liberall eArt your Captive grownes 
2s if neglelted Science ( for it now 

Wants ſome defenders ) fled for helpe to you, 

Whom I muſt follow, aud let this fir mee 
eAncarneſt of my future ſervice bee, 

Which } ſhoxld feareto ſend you, did F know 

Torr jndgement onely, not your (andoy tao, 


For Pwas aWorke, ſtolne( though you lejuſtly call 


T hts Play, as fond 4s thoſe ) from (at, or Ball, 
Had it beene written fince, 1 fhould, 7 feare, 
Scarſe have abſtain'd from a Philsſopher. 

" "WE-» thich 


The Epiſtle Dedicatoric. 
Which by Tradition here is thought to beg 


A neceſſarie Part in ( omeate. 
Nor need I tell youths ; each line of it 


Betray's the Time and Place wherein t' was weity 


: eTnd 7 conld wiſh, that I might ſafely ſay 


Toth Reader, that i' was done but th* other day. 
Tet *tis not fluff 'd with names of Gods, hard words, F 


Such as the Metamorphoſis affords, 


Nor has t a part for Robinſon, whons they 
At [chosle, account efſentiall to a Play, 
T he ftile ts low, ſuch as you le eafily take | 


| For what a Swaine might (peake,and a Boy make. n 


Take it, as-early fruits, which rare appeare 


Though not halferipe, but worſt of all the yeare. | F 
And if it pleaſe your taſt, my Mnſe will ſay, | 
The Birch which crown d her then, grownea Bay, p 
( 

F 

" Yours inall obſervance, , | 
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5012,” Leo old folkeof a Noble family? 


pkgetrna © their Children. 


Callidora 
Philifivs J twoGent.both in loye with Ca//i- 
W.4 phron aora. 


Clarians, lilter to Phils. 


Melarnim Pacrabbed old Shepheard;y 
Truge his Wife. | 
- Rylace their Danghter; 


- eFpoxe——anancient Countrey man] 

Belluls ——his ſuppoſed Daughter, | | 
Patlemon— a young Swainein loye With Hj/ace. 
Alupis — — a metry Shepheard, - 
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Enter Callidora di/guifedin mans apparell, 


== Adde fcer, yee haye beene traytours to your Maſter : 
J&R Where have you lead me ? ſure my truantmind 

2Z3 Hath taught my body thus to wander too ; 
Faintneſfſe and feare ſurprize me ; Yee juſt gods, 

Tf yee have brought me to this placeto ſcourge 

The folly of 9a, 9 ( 1 might ſay madnefle } 

Diſpatch me quickly ; ſend ſomepittying en 

Or cruell beatt to find me ; let me bee 

Fed by the ene, or let mee feed the other. 

Why are theſe trees ſo brave ? why doe they weare 

Such greenc and freſh apparell? how they ſmile ! 

How their prond toppes play with the courting wind |! 

Ean they behold mepine and languiſh here, 

And yet not ſympathizeat all in monrning > 

Doe they vpbraid my ſorrowes ? can it bee y 
That theſe thick branches never ſeene before 


py 
— 


But by the Sunne, ſhould learne ſo mach of man ? 
Thetrees in Courtiers gardens, which are conſcious 

Of their guilt Maſters ſtatelinefle and pride, 
Themſelyes would pitty me; yet theſe Who's there ? 


; Enter Alupis frgirg: 
*% SS - 
Riſe up thou mournfull Swaive, 


; Loves Riddle) 

F For 'tis but aflly 

4 Tobe melaycholy 

Andget thee thy pipe againe; 
2 


i Come ſing away the, day, 
f For'tis but a jo 
To be melancholly, 
Let's liveherewhilſt wee may; 
Cal. 1 marry Sir,this fellow hath ſome fire in him 
| Methinkes aſad and drowhe ſhepheard is 
| AM prodigicin Nature, forthe woods 
Should bee as farre frem ſorrow, as they are 
From ſorrowes caules, riches and the like, 
Haile to youlwaine, I am a Gentleman 
Driven here by ignerance ef the way, and would 
Confeflc myſelic bound tg you for a curteſie, 
If you would pleaſe to helpe me te ſome lodging 
Where I may reſt my ſclfe. 
Alu. For "ti but a folly,&c, 
Cal.Well,if thereſt bee ljke this fellow here z 
| ThenThavetravel'd fairely'now ; for certainly 
Thisis alandof fovles; ſome Colonic | 
Of elder brothers have beepe planted here, 
And begotthis faire generation, 
Prithce, good Shepheard,te|l mee where thou dwelſ 3 
Ala. Fortis but a folly, &e, | | : 
Call. Why art thayumagde ? | 
Alu, Whatif Lbee ? 9 þ 
Thope'tis ne diſcredit for me Six 2 | | 
Forinthis age whoisnpt 2 T'le prove it to you, 
| Your Citizenhee's maddeterruft: the Gentleman 
. - Bath with kiswares and wife, Your Courtier 
F Hee'smadde to ſpend his timein ſtudying poſtures; 
| Cringes, and faſhions, and new.complements ; 
' | YourLawyer hee's maddeto ſellaway 
Hisrongue for money, and his Client madder 
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YVES INFARlE, 


To buy it of him, fince 'tis af no uſe 
But to nndoe men, and the Latine tongue; 
Your Schollersthey are madde to breaketheir braines, 
Ou:t-watch the Moone, and looke more pale then ſhee, 
That ſo when all the Arts call him their Maſter, 
Hee may perhaps get ſome ſmall Vicaridge, 
Or be the Vſher of a Schoole; butthere's 
i Athinginblacke called Poet, whois ten 
Degreesin madneſle above theſe; his meanes 
Is whatthe gentle Fates pleaſe to allow him 
By thedeath or manage of ſome mighty Lord, 
Which hee mnſt ſolemnize with anew ſong. 
Cal. This fellowes wit amazeth me ; but friend, 
What doe you thinke of lovers? 
Alu, Worſof all; 
Istnota pretty folly to ſtand hug, 
And figh, and fold the armes, and cry my Celia, 
My 5 ag life, my Calia, thento wring 
Ones ſtate for preſents, and ones brayne for Sonnets ? 
O ! *tis beyond the name of Phrenzie. | 
Cal. What ſo Satyricke Shepheard ? I beleeve 
You didnot learne theſe flaſhesin the Woods ; 
How: is it poſſible chatyouſhould get 
Such neere acquaintance with the Citie manners; 
And yetliye herein ſuch a filent-place,- 
Where one would thinke the veryname of City 
Could hardly Enter. | 
” Ak. Why, T'le tell you Sir: | 
| My father dyed, ( you farce me to. remember | 
' Agriefe thatdeſervesteares) and leftmeyonng, 
And (if a Shephcardmay be ſaidfo Jrich, 
I in an itching wantonnefle to fce : /. 
What other Swaines fo. wendred at; the Citie,- 
Streight ſold my rucall portion ( for the wealth ©. 
Of Shephcardsis tlicit Og Yandqhizher went, - 
Where whil'lt piy'mrengylaſic@ Lag welcome, | 


And - 


| 
| 


Loves Riadle, 


Andliv'din credit, but when that was gone, 
And thelaſt piece ſizh'd inmy empry pocket, 
I was contemn'd, then I began to fecle 
How dearelyTI had bonght experience, 
And without anything beſides repentance 
Toload me, re turn'd back, and hereT live!: 
To laugh at all thoſe __ which I ſaw. 
ong, 
The merry waves danceu _ downe, and play, 
Sport is granted tothe Sea. 
Birds are the querifters of th'empty ayre, 
Sport is never wanting there. : 
The ground doth ſmile at the Springs flowry birth, 
Sport is granted to the earth. 
The firett's cheering flame ox bigh doth reare, 
Sport 1 never wanting there. 
If all theelements, the Earth,the Sea, 
Apre,and fire, ſo merry bee ; 
I by is mans mirtb (0 ſeldome, and ſo ſmall, 
Who i compounded of them all ? 


Cal, You may rejoyce; but fighes befit me better. . 
Alu. Now on my conſcience thouhaſt loſta Miſtris 5 
Tf it be ſo, thanke Ged,and love no more ; 
Or elſe perhaps ſhe*has burnt your whining letter, 
Or kiſt another Gentleman in your fight, 
Or elſe denyed you her glove, or laught art you, 
Cauſes indeed, whichdeſerve call mgprning, 
And now youcometotalke with your God Cupid 
In private here, and callthe Woods to witnefle, | 
And all the ftreames which murmure when they kgare' 
Theinjuries they ſufter 3 Lam ſorry - 
I have beene a hindrance to your meditations, 
Farewell Sir, Ponce * 
Cal. Nay, good Shepheard,you miſtake mee, 
Aly, Faith, I am very chary of my bealzb, 
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Loves R jzddle; 


| would beloath to be infeRed Sir» 

Cal, Thouncedeſtnor feare ; I haveno diſeaſe ar all 
Beſides atroubled mind, 

Alu. Why that's the worſt; the worſt of all. 

Cal, And thereforceit doth challenge 
Your piety the mere, you ſhould the rather, 
Striveto be my Phylſirian, | 

Alu. The good Gods forbid it; J turne Phyſitian® - 
My Parents brought me up more Perk 
Then thatI ſhould play booty with a fickneſſe, 
Turne 2 conſumption to menspurſes, and 
Purge them,worſethentheir bodyes,and ſet up 
An Apothecaries ſhop in private chambers, 
Live by revenew of cloſe-ſtogles andurinals, 
Deferre off ſick mens health from day to day 
Asif they weat to law with theirdiſeaſe. , 
No,I was borne for better ends, then to ſend away 
His Majeſties ſubjeRs rohell fo faſt, 
As if I were to ſhate the ſtakes with Charon. 

Cal. Your witerres much; | 
For as theſoule is nobler then rhe body, 
Soit's corruption askes a better medicine 
[Thenisapplyed to Gouts, Catarrs, or Agues, 
And thatis counſell, 

Alu.Sothen : I ſhould bee 
Your ſoules Phyſitian 3 why,I could talke our 
An houre or ſo, but then T wanta cuſhion 
To thump my precepts into ; but tell me 'pray, 
What name beares your diſeaſe ? 

Cal, A feaver,ſhepheard, bur ſo farre aboye 


Anoutward one, that the viciſiitudes 


Of that may ſeemebut warmth, and coolcneſſe only; 
[This, flame,and froſt: 
Ala.So ;z underſtand you, _ 
You are alover, which is by tranſlation | 
A foole, or a beaſt, for I'le define you ; you're 
ood mn BS 
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Loves Riddle; 


Partly Chameleon, partly Salamander, 
You're fed by th'ayre, andlivei'che fire; | 
| Cal, Whydidyonnever love? have yonno ſoftneffe, 
Noughtof your morher1in you ?if that Sun 
Which ſcorched me, ſhould caſt one beame uponyon. 
T*would quicklymelt the ice about your hearr, 
Andlend your eyes freſh {treames, 
Ala.*Faith,I thinke fhvt ; 
T haveſcencall your beattyes of the Court; 
And yet was neverraviſht, fieyer made 
Adolefull Sonnetunte angry Cupid, 
Either to warmcherheart, or elſe coole mine, 
Ard no faceyet could eye? woundme ſo, 
ButtharT quickly found a femedie. 
Cal. That werean art wotth learning, and yon need nor 
Be niggard of your Knowledge 3 Sec the Sunne 
'Thougk it have given 'thismany thonſand yeares 
Light tethe werld, yeri$s2s bigge and bright EF - 
Asc'reit was, andhath fot loſt one beame | 
Of his firſt glory ; then Jet charity 
Perſwade youto inſtru& me, I ſhall bee , 
A very thankfull ſcholler, 
Alu. I ſhall : for 'tis botheafily taught and learn'd, : 
Come fing away the day ,&e, # 5 
] 
I 


Mirthis the only phyſick, 
Cal.Ttis a way which I have much defired 
To cheate my ſorrow with ; and for that per "0 
Wonld faine ztrne ſhepheard, and in rurall ſports 
Weare my lifes remnant out ; I would forger , 
All things, my very nameif it were poſlible. | s 
4ln. Praylet melearne it firſt, 'S* 1 
Cai/Tis Callidoras, \ 
Alu. Thanke yon z if yon yourſelfe chance to forgetir 1 
Come bur to me T'le doe you theſame curtehe, 1 
Inthe meaue while makeme your ſervant Sir, 


I will inf ud you an things neoefſ@y 


Loves Riddle] 


Eor the creation @f a Shepheard, and 
Wee two will laugh art all the world ſecurely, 
And fling jeſts'gainſt the buſineſſes of ſtate 
Without endangering outeares, 
Come, come away, 
For'tisbut a folly 
T 0 be melancboly, 
Y Let's live here whil'ft we may- E xeunts 


Enter Palemon, Melarnus, Fruge, 0/Egon 
Bellula ,H 177 © 
Pa. 1 ſee T am undone, 
Mel. Come no matter for that, you love my Daughter ? 
By Pan; but come, no matter for thatz you my Hilace ? 
TE, Tru. Nay good Duck, doe not vexe your ſclfe ; what 
chough heloves her ? you know ſhe will not have him. 
Mel.Come,no matter far that; I will yex myſelfe,and vet 
him too, ſhall ſuch an idle fellow as he ſtrive ro entice away 
honeſt mens children ? let him goe feed his flocks; bur alas! 
he hasnonetotrouble him z ha, ha, ha, yet hee would marry 
my daughter, 
P4. Lhou art a maliciousdoting man, 
And one whocannecboaſt of any thing 
But that ſheecalls thee father, thengh Tcannot 
Number ſo large a flock of ſheepe asthou, 
Nor: ſend ſo many cheeſesto the Ciry, 
; YetinmymindIam an Emperovr 
If bat compar'd with thee. 
Tru, Of what place I pray * 
*T is of ſome new diſcovered Conuntrey, is'tnot 2 
Pa. Prithee good Wintorif thou wilt be talking, 
Keepethy breath inlittle, forit ſmells 
Worſe then a Goat 3 yetthow wmiuſt talke, 
For thou haſt nothinsleft thee of a wotnan 
But luſ, and tonove 
_Hyl. Shephearkere's none fo raken with your wit B : 
Js SW: 
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Loves Riddle; 


But you mightſpareit ;if you beſo laviſh, 
You'le have none left another time tomake 


/ !The ſongof the forſaken Loyer with, 


Pa. I'me dumbe, my lips are ſeal'd, ſeal'd up for eyet. 
May myraſh tongue forget to beinterpreter, 2 
And organ of my ſenſes, it youfay, 

It hath offended you, 

Hyl. Troth if you make, w 
But that condition, Iſkall agree to't quickly * _ 

Mel. By Pan well ſaid Girle ; what a fodle was L 
Toſuſpe&rthee of loving him ? but come 
'Tis no matter for thatz when e're thou art maried 
Vleadde ten ſheepe moreto thy portion, 

For putting this one jeſt upon him, POE. 

&E£gon. Nay now muſt needs tell you that your anger 
Is grounded with noreaſon tomaintaine it, | 
Jf youintend your Daughter ſhall nor marry him, 

Say ſo, bur play not with his pafſton, 
For *tus tnhumane wit which jeeres the wretched, 

Ael. Come 'tis no marter for that ; what I doe, I doe 
I ſhall not need your counſell. 

. Tru. 1 hopemy husband and I have enough wiſdome 
To governe our owne child ; if we want any 
'T will betoliccle purpoſe, I dare ſay, 
Tocometo borrew ſame of yous BED 

&Eg. ' Tis very likely pritty Miſtris Maukiz, 

You with a face lookes like a winter = 
When tis ſhrunke up together and halte rotten, 
I'de ſee you hang'd up for athing to Skare 
Thecrowes away betore Fe ſpend my breath 

To teach you any, : 

Hyl. Alas good ſhepheard! RED 
What doe you imagine that I ſhould loye yon for ? 

Pal. For all my ſervices, the vertuous zeale 
And conſtancie with which I eyer woed you, 


\Though-I were blacker then a ſtarlefle wghs, 
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Lowes Riddle! 


Or conſciences where guilt and horror dwell, 
Although ſplay-legd, crooked, deform'dinall parts, 
And but the Chav's only of a man ; 

Yetif I love and honor you, humanitie 

Would'teach you not to hare, or laugh at me. 

Hy. Pray ſpare your fine perſwaſions, and ſet ſpeeches, 

Andrathertell them to thoſe Renes and trees, 
*T will be to as good purpoſe quite, as when 
Youſpend them upon me. 

Pa. Give me my fall anſwer, that I may 
Beccither bleſt for eycr, or die quickly ; , 
Delay's a cruellrack, and kils by piece-meales, 

Hy. Then here *tis, you're an afle, 

( Take that for yourincivilitie ro my mother ) 
AndI willneyer loye you, 
Pal. You're a woman ; 
A cruell and fond woman, and my paſſion 
Shall crouble yon no more; but when I'me dead 
My angry Ghoſt ſhall yex you worſe then now 
Your pride doth mee, Farewell. 
Enter _—_ madde meeting Pal emon going our. 

Apþb. Nay itay Sir, have you found her ? 

Pa. How now ? whats the matter ? | 

Apb,For TI will have her out of you, or elſe 
I'le cutthee into atomes, til the wind | 
Play with the ſkreeds of thy torge body. Looke her 
Or I will do't, 

Pal. Whom ; or where ? 

Aph.Tletell thee honeſt fellow 3 thou ſhalt goe 
From me a$an Embaſſador to the Sunne, ' ' 
Formeancall him the cye of heaven,(from which Chim 
Nothing lyes hid )and tell hitm«doc you marke memtell 
From me—that if he ſend not word where ſhee is gone, 
—— I will -— nay by the Gods L will. | 
eff. Alas poore Getitleman ! | 
Pe ke ark loſt ſome IE om 3 
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il 
is Loges Reaadle, 
Fi Arethe chiefe plagues to men. 
''; Tru. Nay, not ſo ſhepheard, when did Iplague any > 
Wl &£g01. How farre is he beyond the name of ſlave, 
1! Thar makes his love his Miftris? 
/ Aph., Miſtris ? who's that ? her Ghoſt? 'ris ſhee ; 
'# It was her yeyce ; wereall the flouds, the rivers, 
\/; Andſeas that with their crooked armes embrace 
\! "The earth betwixtns, I'de wadethrough and meet her, 
\/. Wereallthe Alpes heap'd on each others head, 

''» Were Pelionjoyn'd to Ofq, and they both 
\ Throwne on Olyzpw top, they ſhould not make 
- [1/// So high a al but I would (cal't and find her. 
| > Bel, Vnhappy man; 
'' Aph.*'Tisempty ayre: I was too rude, too ſaucy. 
\ Andihehath leftme; if ſhee be alive 
| Whardarkneffle ſhall be thicke enough to hide her ? 

| Tf dead,T'le ſceke the place which Poets call Elizium, 

| Where all the ſoules of pgoodand yertuous mortalls 

' Enjoy deſerved pleaſures after death. 

| What ſhouldI feare? if there be. an Erynn:i 
| *Tis iathisbreſt,if a Tifiphone 
*Tis here, herein this braine are all her ſerpents; 
My griefe and fury armes me. 

Pal. By yourleave Sir, 


Apb. Now by the Gods,that man that ſtops my journey 


Had better have provokt a huaRty Lioncfle 
Rob'd of her Whelpes, or ſet his naked breft 


Againſt the Thunder, Exit Apbron, 


'  Tru.'Tis well hee's gone, 
\/; I never could endure to ſee theſe madde men. 


But it's no matter for that neither. 
How now ? who has hce brought with hing ? 


| 

| 

[ 

| ImyR preſent this xangerto your knowledge, 


———— 
| Tr 


Mel. Come no matter fer that Enter Alupis: 
For now he's gone,here comes another, andCallidorus 


Al. Hayle toyee Shepheards,and yee beautious Nymphe, 
ben 


/ 


Loves Rialle; 


When you're acquainted well, you'le thanke me for't, 
Cal. Bleſt Maſters of theſe Woods, hayletoyouall. 
*'Tis my deſire ts be your neighbour here 
And feed my flocks ( ſuch as they are ) neere yours, 
T his Shepheard tels me, that your gentle nature 
Will be moſt willing to accept my friendſhip ; 
{ Which if yee doe, may all che Sylvain Deityes 
Bee till propitious to you, may your flocks 
Yearely increaſe above your hopes or withes ; 
May none of your young lambes become a prey 
To thernde Woife, bur play abour ſecurely ; 
May deartlis be ever cxil'd from theſe woods, 
May your fruits proſper, and your mountaine ſtrawberyes 
Grow in abundance, may no Lovers be 
Deſpis'd, and pine away their yeares of ſpring : 
But the young men and maides bee ſtrucken borh 
With cquall Mak, 
Pa. That were a golden time ; the Gods for bid 
Mortalls to bee ſo happy. 
 @/Egon. I thanke you ; and we wiſh no lefſt to yait? 
Youare moſt welcome hither. 
Tru,*Tis a handſome man, 
Fle be acquainted with him z we moſt heartily 
Accept your company - : 
Mel, Ceme no matter ſor that ; we have enough 
Already who can beare uscompany, 
But ne matter for that neither ; wee ſhall have 
:Shortly no rooe left us to feed our flockes 
"By otic another. 
. | Alup.Whatalwayes grumbling ? 
Yourfather and yottt mother ſcoulded ſure 
Nyhil'& On were getting ; well if I begin 
Vleſoa uſe thee , and that publiquely. | 
Mel: A rott upon you; you muſt ſtill be humonired, 
But come, nomatter for thax z you're welcome then 
| Alt. What,bcanies,arc you filear H ES 


| : B 2 Take 
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T ake notice of him, ( pray) your!ſpeaking is 
Worth more then all the it -- l wid 
Bell. You're very welcome 


Cal, Thanke youfayre Nymph, thisis indecd a welcomd 
Bcll.1 never ſaw, beanty andaffability (Salutcs ker, 


So well conjoyn'd before ; if I Ray long 

I ſhall be quiccundone, 
Alu. Nay come, put on too, . 
Hyl. You are moſt kindly welcome. 

Cal. You blefle mee too much ; 

The henour of your lip is emtertainmen: 

Princes might with for, 
Hyl. Bleſle me how hee lookes ! 

And how hetalkes ; his kiſle was honey too, 

His lips as red andſ{weet as eatly cheryes, 

Softer then Bevers skins 
Bcl, Bleſle me,how I envy ber ? 46.4 

Would TI had thar kiffe too! . | 
Hyl, How his eye ſhines ! what a bright flameit ſhootes ! 
Bel. How red his cheekes are ! ſo our garden apples 

[Looke on that ſide where the hot Sun ſalutes them. 
Hyl, How well his haires become him ! 

Juſt like that Rarre whick uſhers on theday, 
Bell. How faire he is ! fairer then whiteſt blofſomes ? 
TTyg. They two have got a kiſle ; 


AVhy fhouldT loſe it for want of ſpeaking ? 


You're welcome ſhepheard. 
Alu, Come on : For *tis but a folly ,&c: 
Tru, Doc you heare? youare - Lang 
Ala. Oh ! here's another muſt have akiffe: 
Tru. Goeyoure apaltry knave, I, that youare, 


. Towrong an houeſt woman thus. 


Alu. Why hee ſhall kiſfſe thee, never feare 14, alas 7 
Idid but jeſt, he'le do't for all this, 
Nay, becauſe I will þc a Patgoan to thye 
Vieheakero him, 
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Tru. You're a ſlandering knave, 
And you ſhall know't,tharyou hal]? 
Al. Nay, if youſcould fo lowd 7 
Others ſhall know ittoo; He muſt ſtop your mouth, 

- Oryou'letalke onthisthree houres ; Callidorus 2 
dom 7c you can patiently endurea ſtinke, 
EF, Or have frequented ere the City Beare-garden, 

Prithee (ſalute this fonreſcore yeares,and free me, 
# She ſayes you're welcome too, 
Cal. I cry you mercy Shepheardeſle, 
By Pay Ididnot ſee you. 

Tru, T1f my husband and Alupi werenot here 
T'de rather pay him back his kifſe againe, 

Then be beholdingto him, Fo 

Al. What,thou haſt don't ? 

Wellif thou doſt nor dye upon't, hereafter 

Thy body will agreceven with the worſt 
And ſtinking*ſ ayrein Europe. 

Cal, Nay, be not angry Shepheardeſſe,you know 
He doth but jeſt av'tis his cuſtome. 

Tru. T know itis hiscuſtome ; he was alwayes 
Wont toabuſe me, like a knave as he is, 

But 1'le endure'c no more. 

Hl. Prcithee good Callidorus if her breath 
Benottoo bad, goc ſtop ker mouth againe, 
She'leſcould till aight clſe. 

Tru, Yes marry will T, that T will,you raſcall you, 

; le teach you to lay your frumpsupon me 
Youdelight init, doe you ? 

Al. Prithee be quiet, leave but talking to m# 

AndI willneyer jeere thee any mere, 
Wetwo will be ſo peaceable hereafter, 

Tru, Well npon that condition, - 

MA. So, I'me deliver'd, why how now Ladds? | 
Whathave youloſt your tongues? Ile kaye chem cry'd, 
Palemon, v/E£xg0n, Callidarus, what? < 
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| Areyouall dumkc? Ipraycontinue fa, 
/ Andiſlebemerry ny my ſelfe. 
ong. 
jt! *'T# better to dence then ſing, 
Mn 1 The cauſe is if youwill know it, 
WH That 1 to my ſelfe ſhall brivg 
A Poverty 
4414 Voluntary 
HR; Tf once F grow but 4 Poet. . 
| ezon. And yerme thinkes you ſing, 
Al. O yes, becauſe here's none doe ba nce, 
And both are better farre then to be ſad. 
&@#& gon. Come then let's have a round. 
Al. A match ; Palemon whither goe you ? 
Pa. 1 he Gods forhid that I Mould mock my ſelfe, 
Cheate my owne mind, I dance and weepe at once ? 
You may : Farewell. Exit. 
Al.*Tisſuch a whining foole ; come, come, Mel[arnus. 
Mel. Thaveno mind 6, ina ; but come no matrer fox 
that, rather then breake the ſquares... 
Cal. By your leave, fayre ane. 
Hil, Would T were in her place. 
Al, Come Hilace, theeandT wenchT warrant thee, 
E171 You and your wife together, God bleſſe you ; ſoma 
For*tis but a folly, &c. Dances 
Tru, So there's enough, I'me halfe 3 weary, 
Mel. Come no matter for that, 
T have not danc't ſo much this yeare. | 
Al. Sofarewell,yow'le comealong with me ? 
Gal, Yes, farewell gentle Swaines, 
nt Tru. Farewell go0d Shepheard, 
i Bel. Your beſt wiſhes follow you. 
Hyl. Pan alwayecs guide you, 
Afel. It's no matter for that, comeaway. Exqgunt. 


| Finjs Alas primi, 
iſ "TM — 
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AXcus II. Sczna I. 


Enter Demopbil, Spodaia, Fbiliffus , Clartana« 


Fea SEno. Nay, ſhee is loſt for ever, and her name 
1&9 1 Which us'd to be ſo comfortable, now 
w>93 Is poyſon to our thoughts, and to augment 
Our miſery paints forth our former happinefle, 
O Eallidora, O my Callidora ! 
ta I ſhall ne're ſee thee more. 
Spo. If curſed Aphron 
Hath caryed her away, and tryumphsnow 
In the deſtruction of our hoary age 
*T were better ſhee were dead 
Dem. *T were better we were all dead ; the enjoying 


, Of tedious life is a worſe puniſhment 
by Then loſing of my Daughter; Oh ! my friends, 


Why have I lived ſo long ? 
Cla. Good Sir be comforted : Brother ſpeake to them, 


| Spo. Would I had dyed, when firſt I brought thee forth 
My Girle, my beſt Girle, then I ſhould have ſlept 
In quiet, and not weptnow: 
Phi.I am halfe aſtatue 
Freeze meup quite yee Gods, and let me be 
. My owne ſad monument. | 
Cla. Alas ! youdoe but hurt your ſelves with weeping ; 
Conſfiderpray, it may be ſhe'le come back. 
Dem, Oh! never, CEDIER ble - 
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pAs to call back ſixteene, and with vaine Rhetoricke 


' 


+ | 


; 


'/ Perſwade my lifes treſh Aprill to returne, 


. 
; 


a Shee's dead, or elſe farre worſe, kept up by Apbron 


{ Whomif I could bur ſee, me thinkes new bloud 
| Would creepe into my veines, and my faint finewes 


' Renew themſclyes, I doubt not but to find 


| 33 
lg” 


Strength enough yettobereveng'd of Aphroy. 
Sp. Would I were with thee, Girle ,whereere thou art. 
Cla, For ſhame good Brother ,ſeeif you cancomfort thera, 


; Methinkes you ſhould ſay ſomething. 
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Phi. Doe you thinke 
My griefes ſo light ? or was the intereſt 
So ſmall which T had in ker? I acomforter 2 
Alas ! ſhe was my wife, for we were married 
Fn our aftecion, in our vowes ; and nothing 
Stopt the enjoying of each other, bur 
"Thethinne partition of ſome ceremonies. 
IJloſt my hopes, my expeRations 
My joyes, nay more, I loſt my ſelfe with her; 
You hare aſon, yet left behind, whoſe memorie 
May ſweeten all this gall. 

Spo. IT, wehad one, 

Burt fate's ſo cruell to us, and ſuch dangers 
Artend a travelling man, that 'twere preſumption 
Toſay we have him ; we have ſent for him 
To blot outthe remembrance of kis ſiſter; 
But whether we ſhall ever ſechim here, 
"The Gods can only tell, we barely hope. 
New. T his newes, alas! 
Willbe but a ſad welcome to him. 

Phi, Why doe play thvs with my miſery ? 
"Tis vaine to thinkeTI can live here without her, 
Tle ſeeke her wheree're ſheis 3 patiencein this 
Would be a vice, and men, might juſtly ſay 

Mylove was but a-flath of winged lightning, 
And not a Veſtall flame, which alwayes ſhines at 
; S 


is 
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His woing is acomplement, nor paſſion, 
Who can if\fortune ſnatch away his Miftris, . 
Spend ſome few teares, then take another choyce, 
Mine is not ſo ; Oh Callidora ' 
Cla- Fye Brother, you're a man, 
And ſhould not be ſhaken with eyery wind, 
If it were poflible to call her back 
with mourning, mourning were a Piety, 
Bur finceit cannot, y ou muſt give me leave 
Tocall it folly; 
Phi. Soitis; | 
AndI will therefore ſhape ſome other courſe, 
This dolefull place ſhall never ſce me more, 
Vnlefle jt ſecher tooin my embraces, 
You ſhifter may retyreunto my Farme, 
Adjoyning to the woods 
And my eſtate T leave for youtomanagve, 
If I find her, expe me there, if not 
Doe you live happier then your Brother hath : 
Cla. Alas ! how canLif you leave me ? bur 
T hope your reſolutions may be a!tered. 
Ph. Never, farewell ; good Demopbil, 
Farewell Spodaig, temper your laments 
Tf I returne we ſhall againe be happy. 
Spo. You ſhall not want myprayers. | 
Dem, T he Gods that pitty Lovers (if there bee 
any) attend npon you. 
Cla. Will you needs goe ? | 
Fh.,1 knitdelayes; 'twere time T were now ready, 
And T ſhall finneif I ſceme dull or flow 
Inanything which touches Callidora, | 
Dem. Oh ! that name wounds me ; we'le beare you comes 
A little way, and Clariana looke (pay 
Toſec us often at yeur-Countrey Farme, 
Wee'le ſigh, and grigve together, © Exennt. 
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1/1]! One who had ſeene the Court and Citie tricks, 
|| Anda meere ſkepheard. 
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Enter Alupis aud Palxmon., 
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[ 


| 


t 
: 


Alu. Coms, come away, %c. 
Now where are all your ſonnets? your rare fancies ? 
'\ Couldthe fine morning mulick which you wak'd 
4 Your Miftris with, preyaile no more then this ? 
41. Why in the Citie now your very Fidlcrs 
\ Good morraw to your worſhip, will get ſomething, 
\ Hath ſhe denycd thee quite ? 
{ Pa.Shee hath undone me ; I have plow'd the Sea, 
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\ | And begor ſtorming billowes, 


ww 


//;/” A[.Can no perſwafions move her? 


/'\, Pa. Nomore then thy leaſt breath can ſtirre an oake, 
| Whichhath this many yeares ſcorn'd the fierce warres 
Of all the winds. 
Al.'Tisa good heating ; then 

\ | She&le coſt you nomore payresof Turtle Doves, 

Al Nor gatlands knit with amorous conceits, 
' I doeperceive ſome ragges of the Court faſhions 
| Viſtbly creeping now into the woods, 
3] The more hee ſhewes bis loye, the more ſhee flights him, 
\* Yet will take w_ giftof him, as willingly | 

,, As Countrey Juftices the Hens and Geeſe 
Of their offending neighbours ; this is right ; 
Now if Ilov'd this wench I wonld ſo handle her, 
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+, T'deteach her what the difference were betwixr v 


/ 


— 


4 


|| Pea. Lionsaretam'd, and become ſlaves to men, 
4, And Tyegres oft forger the cruel; 


{# They ſackeftomtheir fierce mothers; but,a woman | 


'/” "Ah me! a woman! 


1 


* AL Yetif Iſaw ſuch wondersin her face 
As you doe, Ifhould never doubt to win her . 


Pa. How pray ?if gifts would doeit, ſhe hath had 
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The daintieſt Lambes, the hope of all my flock, 
I let my apples hang for her to gather, 
Thepaintull Bee dig never load my hives, 
With honey which ſhe taſted nor. 
Al. Youmiſtakeme Friend ; I meane not ſo, 
Pa. How then ? if Poetry would do't, what ſhade 
Hath net beene Auditor of my amerous pipe ? 
What bankes arc not acquainted with ker prayſes ? 
Which I haveſung jnverſes, andthe ſheepheards 
Say they are good ones, nay they call me Poet, 
Although] amnot caſie to beleeve them, 
Al. No,no, no ; that's not the way, 
Pa. Why how ? 
Tf ſhewof gricfe had Rhetorick enough 
To moye her, I dare ſweare ſhe had beene mine 
= before thjs, what day did ere peepe forth 
In which I weptnotdulier thenthe morning ? 
Whichof the winds hath not my fighes encreas'd 
At ſundry times ? how oftenhayc I cryed 
Hylace, Hylace, till the docite woods 
Have anſwered Hylace ; and every valley 
As if it were my Rijval),ſounded Hylace. 
Al.IT, and you werea moſt rare foole for doing ſo, 
Why'twasthat poyſon'd all ; HadTI a Miftris 
I dealmoſt bear her, by this light, I would, 
For they arc much about your Spaniels nature, 
Bur whilſt you cry deare Hylace, © Hylace ! 
Pitty the tortures of my burning heart, 
She'le alwayes minceit, like a Citizens wife, 
At the firſt asking 3 though her rickled bloud 
Leapes at the yery mention ; therefore now 


Leave off your whining tricks, andtake my counſell, 


Firſt then be'merry ; For *ti but afolly,&c. 
Fal. 'Tisa hard leflon for my mind to learne, 
ButI would force my (elfe,if that would helpe me; 


Al. Why thou ſhalt feeit will ; nextI wonld havethee 
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ll, 4; © laugh at her, and mocke. her pittifullyz 

# / rudy for jeeres againſt next timeyou ſec her, = 
v7 'le goe along with you, and helpeto abuſe her, 


KF/Cill we havemade her cry,worſe then e're you did ; 
FI Yhen we have us'd her thus a little while, 


1 
1:4] 


'F/hec'le beas r2me and gentle, == 
Tall * Pa. But alas! | 

Uh: {Chis will provoke her more. 

[ Al Ile warrantthee: beſides, what if it ſhould? 
(he hath refus'd you utterly already, | 
Vikh And cannot hurt you worſe ; come, come, be rul'd 3 
\7'Andfollow me, we'le put it ftraight inpraRize, 

Tr For 'tis but a folly, &c, | 
"Ng Pa. Amatch ; lle try alwayes ; ſhecan but ſ{corne me, 
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Where is this good indepth of miſery 


| That men may attempt any thing, they know 


$5 7 


\ The worſt before hand, Exeu't, 
f Enter Callidorus, 
' How happyis that man, who in theſe woods 
Fg ich ſecure ilence weares away his time ! 
Who 1S acquainred better with himſelſe 
| Then others ; whoſogreat a ſtranger is 
' To Citie follyes, t hat he knowes them not; 
\,|He firs all day upon ſome moſſie hill 
|, His rarall throne, acar'd with his crooke, his ſcepter, 
i JA flowry garland ishis country crowne 3; 
i ns gentle[ambes and ſheepe his loyall ſubjets 
, tl hich every yeate pay him their fleecy tribute ; 
Thus in an humble atelineſle and majeſtie 
i |He tunes his pipe, the woods beſt melody, 
And is atonce, what many Monarches are net 
| |{]Both King and Poet. I conld gladly wiſh 
o ſpend thereſtof my unprofitabl e, 
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But thEn my father, mother, and my brother 
Recutſe unto my thoughts, and ſtrajght plucke downe 
7T he reſolution I had built before ; 
Love names Philifivs to me, and o'th' ſudden 
The woods ſceme baſe,and all theirharmleſle pleaſures 
The daughters of aeceflity, not yertve, 
Thus with my ſelfe I wage a warre, and am 
Tomy owne reſt atraytor ;I would faine 
Goehome, bur {till the thought of ,4pbron frights me. 
How now ? who's here ?,0'tisfaire Hylace 4:8 
The rg ſhepheards daughter., Enter Hylace 
Brighteſt of all thoſe ftarresthat paintthe woods, | 
And grace theſe fhady habitations, 
You're welcome, how fhall I requite the bengkt 
Which you beſtow upon fo poore a ſtranger 
With your faire preſence ? | 
 Hyl. If it be anyGurcefie,*tis one_ | 
Which] would gladly doe you, I havebrought 
A rurall preſent,ſome of. our owne apples, 
My father and my mother are ſo hard, 
"They watch'd the tree,or elſe they had beene more] 
Such as they are, if they can pleaſe your taſt, 
My wiſhis crown d, 
Cal, O you're too kind, 
And teach that duty to me which I ovghr- 
To have perform'd ; IL weuld I could returne 
" Thehalfe of yourdeſerts ! but Iam poore 
In every thing bur thankes, 7 &t 
Hy. Your acceptation only is reward 
Too great for me. 
4 Gat. How they bluſh? : 
man may wellimagine they were yours; 
'T hey beare ſb greaza ſhew of mdady. 
Hyl. O yon mack my boldneſſe'... 
Tothruſt into your company ; bur iruly 
I mean; no byct bo't 3 my incenus wire yertuoBs, 
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| Cal. The Gods forbidthar T ſhould nurſe a thought ; A 
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| | 30 wicked, thou art innocent I know, | 7 
And pure as Venus Doves, or mountaine ſnow 4 T 
#8! Vhich ne foot hath defil'd, thy ſoule is whiter- 
MATTE Wy, ; A 
wr , "if rhere be atiy poſlibilicie of 'c ) A 
P;Then that cleereskin which cloathes thy dainty body] Jy 
Fr Hy. Nay my good will deſerves not to be jecr'd, He 
'%\.You know I am a rude and countrey wench. 7 
4496 Col. Farte be it from my thoughts, I ſweare IT honour . 
And love thoſe maiden vertues which adorne yen. | WW 
\/77* Hy. I would yen did, as well as Idoeyot, A 
l! #; But the juſt Gods intend not me ſo happy, 
|;$;And I muſt be contented I'me undone, Eynt.Bellul; I: 
[. eres Bellula z what is ſhe growne my riyall ? ra 


Ui %& Bell. Blcfſe me! whamſee 1? Hylace ? ſome cloud 
'!/7Dr friendly miſt involve me. Th 

' Hy. Nay Bellula; I ſeeyouwell enough, 

1;4 Cal. Why doth tlie day ſtart backe ? are you ſocrnell 
\ >To ſhew us firſt thelight, and having track 
YW* | Fwonderinto us ſnatch it from our fight ? 

TE Spring crown'd with theglories of the earth 
| © | /nAppeare upon the heavenly Ram, and ſtreighr 
| || 4Crecpe back againeinto agrey-hayr'd froſt, 

B itil \zMen will accuſe its forwardnefle, 
13 Hy. Pray beaven 


| {LL Hee benot taken withhery ſhee's ſomewhat faire { 
} ||| He did not ſpeak: (olonga ſpeech to mee Br. 
| {4 'meſureof't, though T brought him apples. M 
\/*7 Bell. T did miſtake my way ; Pray pardon me. fer: 
Ik Hyl. I would you had elſe; : R 
\\# Cal Imuftthanke fortune then which lead you hither, ; CG 
{> Buc you can Ray 3little while and blefleus * = 
[15 Bel.Yes( and Love knowes how willingly) alas? - Th 
i] T ſhall quite ſpoyle my garland ere I giveithim, By 
' ${/ With hiding it from Hylace,"Pray Pex La, 


F/ Shee hath not Rolne his hear already ſfom him, DF = 
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- And cheated my intentions. 
Hy. 1 wovld faine be geing, but if T ſhould leave het 
It may be I ſhall give her opportunity 
To winne him from me, for I know ſhe loyeth him, 
And hath perhaps a better tongue then], 
Although I ſhould bee loth to yeeldto her 
. In beauty or complexion, 
Bell, Let me ſpeake 
In private with you; I am bold to bring 
A gatland to you,'tis ofthe beſt flowers y 
Which I could gather, I was picking them 
All yeſtergay, | 
Cal. How you oblige me toyou ! 
Ithanke you ſweeteſt, How they flouriſh ſtil] ! f 
Sure they grow better,fince your hand hath nipt them. 
Bcll. They will doe,when your brow hath honour'd thei, 
| Then they may well grow proud, and ſhine more freſhly. 
Call. What perfumes dwellinthem ? 
T hey owetheſe odenrs to yu breath. | 
Hy. Defend me yee good Gods, I thinke he kifles her, 
' How long they have beenetalking ? now perkaps 
Shee's woing him ; perhaps he forgets me 
And will conſent, Met ut him inremembrances 
You havenottaſted of the _ yet, 
And they were good ones truly, 
Call. 1 will doe preſently beſt Hilace. ( wayes, 
Hy.That's ſomething yet, would he would ſpeake ſo al- 
' Cal. 1 would net change them for thoſe glorious apples 
. Which give ſuch fame tothe Heſperiax gardens. 
; Bell. She hath ont-gone me in herpreſent now, 
Tin cup at heme 
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| M i Shee will not goe beyond me. 


Hy. What have you got achaplet ? 6h 


8 Thisis I fee of Bellula's compoling, 


Y Bcll, Why Hylace ? youcannotmiake abetr:r, 
What flawers'pray dothit want ? 

Cal. Poore (oules Ipitty them, andthe more, 
Becauſe I have not beene my ſelfc a ſtranger 
To theſelove paſſions, but I wonder 
What they can findin me worth their affeRion 
Truly I would faine ſatisfie them both, 

But can doe neither;'cis fatescrime,nort mines 
Ball. Weither goe youſhepheard ? p 
; Hyl. You will netleaveus will you ? 

Csl.Tndecd T ought not, | 
Youhaye both me bought with your courteſios 
And ſhonld divide me. | 

Hy« Shec came laſt to you, 

Bell. She hath another love, 

And kills Palemon with her cruelty, | 

How can ſhee expe mercy from another 7 

In whata Labyrinth doth Lovedraw mortalls 
And then blindfolds them! whar a miſt it throwes 
Vpen their ſenſes ! if he bea Ged 

As ſureheis (his powercould not beſo greatelſe ) 
He knowes the impoſlibilitie which Nature 

Hath ſet betwixt us, yet entangles us, 

And lavgbs te ſee usitruggle. D'yce both love me 2 

Bell, ] doe I'me ſure. 

Hyl. And Tas much as ſhe. ; 

Cal,I pity bath of you, for you have ſow'd 
V pon unthankfull ſand, whoſe dry'd up wombe 
Nature denyes ts blefſe with fruitfulneTe,. 
You are both fayre, and more:then common graces 
Inhabitein ak Bellula's eyes 8 
Shine like thelampe of Heayen, and ſo doth Hyleces- 


"Fipleces cheekes are deeper dy'd in (carler | 
Hy vey . aa 5 JE deeper dy'd in [Carict Then 


——T 


e 


4 


Hope is the trueft friend, and ſeldome leaves one. 


| Could make medoe. 


Loves Riddle, 

Thenthe chaſt mornings bluſhes,ſo are Bellula's, 
And proteſt I love you both. Yer cannor, 
Yer muſt not enjoy either. 
* Bell. You ſpeake riddles. 

Cal. Which times commentarie 
Muſt only explaine-ro you 3 and rill then 
Farewell good Bellula, farewell good Hylace, 
I thanke you both: Exit, 

Hyl. Alas {my hopes are ſtrangled. Exit. 

Bell. I will not yer deſpaire : He may grow milder. 
He bade me farewell firſt ; and lookt upen me 
With a mote Redfaſt eye, thenupon her 
When he departed hence : *rwas a good {ligne ; 
Ac leaſt I will imagineir to be ſo, 


Exit. 
Enter Truga. 

TI doubt not bnt this will move him, 

For they're good apples, but my teeth are gone, 

T cannot bitethem z bur for all thatthoug 

Tle warrant you I can love a young Fellow «+ 

As well as any of them all]: I that Ican, 

And kifle him tos as ſweetly. Oh | here's the mad-man; 


Enter Aphroti. 
Ap. Hercules, Hercules, ho Hercules, where are you? 
Lend me thy club ahd skin, and when I ha'done, 
Ile fling them to thee againe, why Hercules ? 
Pox on you, are you drunke ? can you not anſwer 4 
le travellthen without them, and doe wonders, = 
Tru. Tquakeall oyer, worſe then any fitr 
Of the palfie which I hayc had this forty yeares 
Ap. 50 I ha' found the plot out, 
Firſt T'le climbe up, on Porter Atlas ſhoulders, 


| Andthencraule inco Heaven,and1'me ſine 


& 


If,” Tcannot chuſe bur find her there; 


Loves Riddle; 


) Tru, What will become of meif he ſhould ſee me 3 
2, Truly he's agood proper Gentleman, 


ff Tf hewerenormad, I would not be ſo'fraid of him. 
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___ þ, Whathave I caughtthee fayreſt of all women ? 
Where haſt thou hid thy ſelfe ſoleng from Apbron ? 
Aphron who hath beenedead till this bleſt minute ? 
Try. Ha, ha,ha, whom doth he take me for ! 
Ap. Thyskin is whiter then the ſhowy feathers 
Of Ledi's Swannes, 
T'ru, Law you there ROW ,=_— 
IthoughtT was not ſo unhandſome, as they'd make me 
Ap. T hy haires are brighter then the Moones, 
Then when ſhe ſpreads her beamesand fills her orbe | 
Trug. Beſhrew their heart that call this Gentlettan mad, 
Hehath his ſenſes Ile warrant him, about him, 
As well asany fellow of them all. | 
Apu. Thy teeth are like rwo Arches made of Ivery, 
Of pureſt Iyory. 
T 714. 1 for thoſe few I have, 
T thinke they're white enovgh. 
Ap. T hou art as freſh as May 1s, and thy look 
is ptQare of the Spring. x 
TT4u, Nay,T am but ſome fourſcore yearcs and tenne 
And bcare my age well ; yet Alupisſayes 
T laoke like Janwary, but Yle teach the knave 
Another tune Ile warrant him, 
Ap. Thy lips are cheryes, let me raft them ſweet ? 
Tru. You have begd ſo handſomly, | a 
Ap. Ha! yee 206 Gods defend me ? *tis a Witch,a Hag, 
T rug. What amT? nt; o a 
Ap. A witch, one thatdid take the ſnape © | 
Of my beſt Miſtris, but thou couldſt not long 
Belye her purenefle. 
"lf Tru. Now he's ftarke mad againe ufon the ſudden ; 
8 He had ſome ſenſe evennow, © OO 
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Loves Riddle; 


4p. ThoulookR as if thou wert ſotne wicked woman 
Frighted out of the graye ; defend me, how 
Her eyes doe (inke into their ugly holes, 


As if they wete afraid to ſeethe light, 


Tru. 1 will not be abus'd thus, thatT willnor 

My haire was brighteven now, and my lookas freſh: 

Am I ſoquickly changed ? 

Ap. Her breath infe&sthe ayre, andſowes a peſtitence 

Where e'reit comes ; what hath ſhe there ? 

] ! theſeare apples made up with the ſtings 

Of Scorpions,and the bloud of Bafiliskes; 

Which being ſwallowed up, a thouſand paines 

Eate on the heart, and gaaw the entrailes out 
Tra. Thoulyeſt ;J, thatthon do'R, 

For theſe are honeſt apples,that they are ; 

I'me ſure I gathered them my ſelfe. | | 
Ap. From the Stygiantrec ; Give them ine quickly, orf 
Tru, What will you doe ? pray take them, (Wills 
Ap. Get thee gonequickly, from me, for I know thee 3 

Thou art Tifiphone. | 
Tru.' Tis falſe ; for T know no ſuch woman. 

I'me glad I am got from him, would J had 

My apples too, but 'tisno matter though, 

Je havea bettergift for Callidoras 
oO marrow. _. 


| a The fiend is vaniſht from me, 
And h 


ath left theſe behind for me totaft of, 
ButTI will be too cunning ; Thus T'leſcatrer them, 


Now I have ſpoyld her plot ; Vakappy hce 


Who finds them. E xit. 
Fink Ats ſecundi, 
<sz 
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Enter Florellns, 


Since laſt I ſaw my Siſter, and returning 
0 3f 1H » Bigoewithdefiretoview mynative Sicilie, 
1. Ifound my aged parents ſadly mourning 
"| of "Fhe funerall ( for to them it ſeemes noleſſe ) 
M ql Of their departed Daughter ; what a welcome 
9, [This was tome, all in whoſe hearts a veine 
[ 4/4 | Of marble growes not, caſily may conceive 
iv Withoutthedumbe perſwaſions of my teates, 
7 Tet as1f that were nothing ,and it were 
A kind of happineſle in miſery 
* Tftcome without an armyto attend it, 
'F "AsI paſs'd through theſe woods TIT ſaw 2 woman 
Whom ker attyre call'd Shepheardeſfe, but face 
| Somediſguis'd Angell, or a Silyan Goddefle ; 
/ Tt truck ſuch adoration ( for I durt not - 
19%! TTarbour the love of ſo divine a beanty ) 
ſag, "Chatever fince Icontd not teach my thoughts 
{MK Another objeR ; (In this happy place 
1 {Happy her preſence madcit ) ſhe appear'd, 
I] 'And breath'd freſhhonoursenthe ſmiling trees, 
Which owe more of theirgallantry rohcr 
'Thento the musky kiſſes of the | 2 wind, 
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Ha! ſurc *tis ſhe 3 Thus doth he Sunne beke Forth | 


Þ He Sun five times hath gone kis yearly progreſſe, 


From 


- . 
- 4 336% ww 


W520 


hs {ac ” 


Loxes Riddle, 


From the blacke curtaine of an enviouscloud, 


Enter Alupi#, Bellula, Hylace, 
\ Y - F or' tis but a folly,&c. 

Hyl. Weedid not ſend for you; pray leave us. 

Alu. No, by this light, not till I ſee youcry ; 
Whenyou have ſhed ſome penitentiall teares 
For wronging of FPalemon, there may be 
Atruceconcluded betwixtyou and me. 

Bell. This is uncivill | 
Tothruſt into our company; doe you thinke 
"That we admire your wit ? pray goe to them 


| Thatdoe, we would be private. 


Al. T o what purpoſe ? 


| You'd aske how many ſhepheards ſhe hath firooken, 


Which is the propereſ man ? which kifles ſweeteſt ? 
Which brings her the beſtpreſents ? And then tell 
What a fine man wooes you, how redde his lips are ? 
How bright his eyes arc ? and what dainty ſonnets 
He hath compoſcd in honorof your beauty? 
And then at laſt, with what rare tricks you foole him 2 
Theſe arc your learn'd diſcourſes ; bur were all 
Mea of my temperance, and wiſdome too, 
You ſhould woec us, I, and wooe hardly too 
Before you got us. 

Flo. Oh prophanenefle |! 
Can hee ſorudely ſpeake to that bleft virgin, 
And not be ſtrucken dumbe ? 

Al. Nay, you have both a mind tome ; I knowit, 


- ButTwill marry neither ; I come hither 
| Nottogazeonyou, or extoll your beauty ; 
I come to yex you. | 


Flo. Ruder yet? I cannot, 


| Twill not ſuffer this ;madde fellow, is chete | 
| No other Nymph ia all theſe ſpacious woods, 
| Lo flingthy wilde, and faucie laughter ar, 


C 3 


Burt 


Loves Riddle) 


But her, whom thy great Deity even Pay 
Himſelfe would honor, doe not dare toutter 
"The ſmalleſt accent if not cloath'd with reverence, 
Nay,doe not looke upon her but with eyes 
Ashumbleand fubmifſive as thou wouldſt 
Vponthe brow of Majeſty, when it frownes, 
T ſpeake but that which duty binds us all to, 
Thou ſhalt notthinke upon her, no not thinke, 
Without as much reſpe&tand honor to her 
As holy men in ſuperſtitious zeale 
Give to the Images they worſhip, | 
Bell. Oh ! this is 1he Gentleman courted me th'other day. 
Al.Why ? have yongota Pattent toreſtraine me > 
Or doe youthinke your glorious ſute can fright me ? 
*T would doe you much more credit atthe Theater, 
4 fToriſeberwixt the Ads, and leoke about 
+; The boxes,andthen cry,God ſave you Madame, 
44 QOrbeareyou out inquarreling at an Ordinary, 
'7. 'Andmakeyour oathes become you ; have you ſhown3 
Your gay apparell every where in towne, 
"That yon can afford us the fight oft, or 
Fath that Grand Divell whoſe eclipped ſergeant, 
Frighted you ont of the City ? 
Flo. Your Jooſe jeſts 
When they are ſhot at me, Iſcorne to take 
Any revenge upon them, but neglet, 
For then'tisraſhneTe only, but as ſoone 
As you begin to violate hername, ? 
Nature and conſcience roo bids me be angry, 
For then*ris wickednefle. | 
41, Well, if it beſo, 
T hope you canforgive the ſinne that's paſt 
Without the dolefull fight of trjckhng teares, 
For I haveeycs ef pumice ; I'me content- 
To let her reſt in quiet, but yoo have given me -* 
Free leave t'abuſc you, on the condition 


" 
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Loves Riddle, 


You will revengeit only withnegle&, 
For then'tisraſhneſfle only, 
Flo, Whatare you biting n 
Where did youpick theſe fragments up of wit. | 
Al.WhexeTI pay'd deare enough a conſcience for them, 
They ſhould be more then fragments by their price, 
T bought them fir,even from the very Merchants, | 
I ſcorn'd todeale with your poore City pedlers, that ſel} 
By retayle : Bur let that paſſe ;"For 'tis but a folly : 
Flo. Thenyou have ſeene the City: 
Al.Tandfeltit roo, Ithanke the Diyell ; I'me ſure 
Tt (uckt up3a three yeares the whole eſtate 
My father left, thouzh he were counted rich, 
A pox of ferlorne Captaines, pittifull things, 
Whom you miſtake farſouldiers, only by 
Their ſounding oathes, and a buffe jerkin, and 
Some Hiſtories which they have learn'd by roate, 
Of batrailes fonghtin Perſia, or Polonia, | 
Where they themſelves were of the conquering lide, 
Although God knowes one of the Ciry Captaines, | 
Arm'd with broad ſcarfe, feather, and ſcarlet breeches, 
Whenhe inſtrufs the yourh on Holy-dayes, 
Andis made ſicke with fearfull noyſe of Guns, 
Would poſe themirfthe art Milicary ; theſe 
Were my firſt Leeches, 
Flo, So, no wonder then you ſpent ſo faſt, 
Al- Piſh, theſe were nothing: 
I grew to keeps your Poets company 
Thoſe are the ſoakers, they refin'd me firlt 
Of thoſe groſſe humors that are bred by money 
And made me ſtreight a wit, as now youſee, 
For 'tis but a folly. | 
Flo. Buthaſt thounone to fling thy ſalt upon 
But theſe kright virgins ? 
Al. Yes now you are here ; 
Loyne good a chenme ao could with, 
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WForif 1 ſteale not frem Alupi ſight, 
{He'le follow meall day to vex me. Exit. 
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Loves Riddle. 
Hy. 'Tis beſt for me to goe, whilſt they are talking, 


Al. What are you vaniſhing coy Miftris Hylece ? 


 Palzmon, nowif hecan play his part 

!: And leave off whining, wee'le have princely ſport, 
| Well, I maylive in time to haye the women 

# . Scratchout my eyes,orelſe ſcould me to death, 


I ſkall deſerveit richly : Farewell Sir: 
1 have employment with the Damſell gone 


11 Andcannotnow intend you. Exit. 


_ Flo. They're both gone, 


2 Dire& me now goodlove, and teach my tongue 


 [Th'inchantments that thouwoo'dfſt thy Pſyche with. 


Bell. Farewell Sir. 
Flo. Oh! be not ſo cruel], 


| Let me enjoy my ſelfea little while, 


Which without you I cannor. 
Bell. Praylet me goe, 

'T o tend my ſheepe,there'snone that Iookes to them, 
And if my father mifle me, he'le ſo chide, 
 Flo,Alas! thouneedeſt not feare, for thiWolfe himaſelie 
Though hunger whetthe fary of its nature, 

Would learne to ſpare thy pretty flocks, and be 

Ascarcfull as the ſhepheards dog toguard them, 

Nay if ke ſhould not, Pax would preſent be, 

And keepe thy tender lambes in fafety for thee, 

For though he be a God he would not bluſh 

'To be thy ſervant. 

Bell, Oh ! you're courtly Sir. 

But your fine words willnot defend my ſheepe, 

Or ſtop them if they wander ; Ler me goe. | 
Flo, Are youſofearefull of your catrels lofle ? 
Yet ſo negle&full of my periſhing, 


ng. 
C For without youhow can I chooſe but periſh ? 


Though 
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L oves Riddle, 
Though T my ſelfe were moſt contemprible, 
Yet for this reaſon only, that I love . 
And bonour you,TI deſerye more then they doe, 
* Bell. What would yon doe, that thus you urge my ſtay 


Flo. Nothing I ſweare that ſhould effend a aint, 
Nothing which can call up thy maiden bloud 


' Tolend thy face a bluſh, nothing which chaſte 


And vertuons ſiſters eag denytheir Brothers, 
I doe confeſleIlove you, bur the fire 
In which Fove courted bis ambitions Miſtris, 


 Orthar by holy menon Altars kindled, 


Ts not ſo pure as mineis ; I would only 

Gaze thus uponthee ; feed my hnngry eyes 
Sometimes with thoſe brighttrefles, which che wind 
Farre happier then I, playes up and downe in, 

And ſometimes with thy cheekes, thoſe roſy twins 3 
Thengently rouch thy hand, andofren kiſt it, 

Till thou thy ſelfe ſhoulaſt checke my modeſty 

And yeeld thyli ps, bur further, though thou ſhould'ſ 
Likeother maids with weake reſiſtance aske it 


(Which T am ſure thou wilt not )T'de not offer 


Tilllawfull Hywmes joyne us both, andgive 


Alicenceuntomy deſires, 
Bell. Which I 


' Necdnot beſtow much language to oppoſe, 
+ Fortune and nature have forbiddenit, 


When they made me arude and homely wench 
You (if yourclothesand eariage be norlyers,) 
By ftate and birth a Gentleman, 

Flo, Thope tk. 
I may withoutſuſpitien pf a boaſter | 
Say that I am ſo, elſe mylove were impudence 
For doe you thinke wife Nature did intend 
You for aShepheardefle, when ſhe beſtow*d 
Such painesin your creation? would ſhe fqch 


1 he pertumezof Argbis for your breath 3 


Loves Riddle; 


Orranſack Peſium of her choyceſt roſes 
T' 2dorne your cheekes ? would ſhe bereave the rock 
Of corall for yourlips ? and catch two ſtarres 
As they were falling, which ſhe form'd your eyes of ? 
Would ſhe her (elfe turne work-woman and ſpinne 
'Threeds of the fineſt gold tobe your trefles ? 
Orrob the Great to make one Microcoſine ? 
And having finiſht quite the beanteous wonder, 
Hide it from publique view and admiration ! 
No ; ſhe would ſetiron ſome Pyramide, 
To be the ſpeacle of many eyes : 
And it doth grieve me that my nizgard fortune 
Rays d me notyp to higher eminency, 
Not that Iam ambitious of ſuck honors 
Bat that through them I might be made more worthy 
To enjoy you, 
Bell. Youare for onght I ſee 
Toeogreatalready ; I will either liye 
Anundefiled virgin asI am 
Orif I matry not belyemy birth, 
But joyne my felfe to ſome plaine vertnous ſhepheard 
( For Callidorus is ſo,and I will AGd 
be either his or no bodyes, ) $ © 
Flo. Prayheare me. | 
Bell. Alas ! ThaveSir, and doe thetefore now 
Prepareroanſwer, if this pafſion 
Beeloye, my fortune hids me to deny you ; 
Tf Inſt, my honeſtycommands to ſcorne you, 
Farewell. CY x | 
Flo. O ſtay alittle ! but two words : ſhe's gane, 
Gonelike the glorious Sun, which being ſette 6 
Nightcreepes behind and covers all ; ſome way f 
_ Imnftſeeke out to win her, or what's eaſier 
( And theblind man himſelfe without a guide 
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Loves Ridalte, 


Nature is cruell in her benefits 

And when ſhe gives us honey, mingles gall; 

She ſaid that if ſhe married, the woods 

Should find a husbandfor her. I will woocher 

InSylyan habit, then perhaps ſhe'le love Me ms 

But vet I will not,that's inyaine ; Iwilltso, 

It cannothart totry. | 11 

Exit, 

Kyter Alupis, Palzmon, after them Hylace. 


a 


Al. Nay come, ſhe's juſt behindus, are you realy ? 
When ſhe ſcoulds, bee you lowdeft, if ſhecry 
Thenlaugh abundantly, thus we will vex her 
Into a gopd conceit of you, : 
« Pal. T'le warrant you; you have inftra&ed me enongh, | 
Shee comes. 

Hyl. 1s't poflible that Belluld—, , 

Pal. Fayre creature (thee? 
Hyl. Syre thou wert borne to trouble me, who ſent for | 
Pa, Whom all the Nymphs (though women uſe to be 
As you know,envious of anothers beauty ) 

Confeſle the pride and glory of theſe woods. 

Hyl. When did you make this ſpeech 2 *risa moſt neat one 
Goe, get.you gone, looketo your rotting cattell, reg: 
You'lenever keepe a wife, who are got ablc 
To keepe your ſheepe. 

Al. Good! theabuſes him 
Now 'tis8a miracle he deth not cry. 

Pal. Thou whomthe ftarres might enyy *cauſe they are 
Qurſhone by thee on earth. | } 

Hyl. Pray get you gog, 

Orkold your prating tongue, for whatſoever 
Thou ſayeſt, I will norheare a ſyllable, 
Much lefle anſwer thee. pe ir Ore 

Pa. No; Tletry thar ſtreight 

I haye a preſent here, 


Which 


l 1 | Loves Rjdale? 
q bY Which if you'le giye me leave, I ſhall preſume 


gf! lil To dedicate to your (ervice. 


WE ; Hy. You're ſo cunning, | 
Ro And have ſuch pretty wayes to entice m: with, 
197 Comelert me ſeeit, 


un 
| 
1H! {4 1 

I thought I had not beene worth an an (wer ? 


a. || Pa. Oa! have you found a tongue ? 

|þ bl + 

| 44M | ; 

19%, Hy. How now 3 what tricks are theſe ? 
{| Giveit me quickly, or == 


i! (26 

4 #7 Pa.Pray get you gon,or hold your prating tongue; 

|| For whatſoever thou (ayeſt I will not heare 

ay Aſyllabic, machlefſe anſwer thee, 

KZ AL Good boy'faith: now let me come. 

10%; Hy. This is ſome plot T ſee, would I were gone, 

74% Thadas licf ſeethe wolfe as this Alupis. 

'4% Al. Here'sa fine Ring, I faith,a very pretty one, 
#7; Doe your teeth water at it Damſell 2 ha ? 

#, Why we will ſell our ſheepe, and oxen, girle, - 

| Hangthem ſcnryy beafts, to bny you pretty knacks, 

14 Thartyoumightlaugh at vs, and call us fooles 

"Ip. Andjecre us roo, asfarre as your wit reaches, _ 
1/77) Bidusbe gone,and when we have talkt rwo houres, 

Deny to anſwer us; Nay you muſt ftay She offers 

Andheare alittle more. tobe gone, 

Hy. Muſt I ? are you 

The maſter of my buſinefſe ?T will not. 

' AL, Faith butyou ſhall ; heare therefore and be patient. 

T'le haye thee made a Lady, yes a Lady, 

For when thou'ſt got achaine about thynecke 

And comely bobes to dandle in thine eares ; 

When thou'ſt perfum'd thy haire, that ifthy breath 

Should be corrupted, it might ſcape-unknowne, 

And then beitow'd two houres in curling it, | 

Vncovering thy breaſt hither, thine armes hither, 

And had thy Fucus curiouſly lay'd on ; 


Thou'dft be the fineſt proudthing, Ilo warrantthee 
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Toves Riddle; 


Thou would'f vutdoe themall, So, now goe thee to hed 
And let me breathe alittlez For*tzs but afolly,&c. 
' Hy. Oh!is't yourturne to ſpeake againe? no douby \ 
© Bnt we ſhall have a good oration then, | 
: Forthey call youthe learned ſhepheard ; well 
'T his is your lovelI ſee. 
Pa- Ha, ha, ha, | 
What ſhouldT loye a ſtone ? or wooe a piture? 
Alas ! I muſt be gone, for whatſoe're 
I ſay, you will not heare aſyllable 
Much lefle anſwer ; goe, youthinkeyquare, 
So ſingularly handſome, when alas, 
Galla, Menalca's daughter, Belluls, 
Or Amaryllis overcome youquite, 
Hy. This isa curvy fellow ; Ile fithim for't, 
No doubt they are ; I wonder that your wiſdome 
Will trouble meſolong with your vaine ſuite, 
Why Coe you not wooe them ? © 
Pa, Perhaps 1 doe ; 
| Plenotcell you, becauſe yow'le envy them, 
- Andalwayes bediſpraiſing of their beauties. 
Hy. It ſhall appeare I will nor, for T'le ſooner 
' Embracea Scorpion, then thee, baſe man, 
' Pa. Na, ha, ha. , 
: Alupi; do'ſt thouheare her ? ſhe'le cry preſently, 
| Doe not deſpaire yet girle, by your goed cartiage 
You may recall me ſtill ; ſome few entreatyes 
* Mingled with teares may get a kifle perhaps: 
Hy. would not kifle thee for the wealth of Sicily 
Thou wicked perjur'd Fellow. 
Pal. Alupis, oh! 
| Wehavye incenſt her too much! kow ſhe lookes ? 
| Prithee Alupis helpe me tointreate, 
* You know we did but jeſt, deare Hylace, - 
: Alupis, prithee ſpeake, beſt, beautcous Hylace, 
nf did but doe't to try you, pray forgive me, 
j is ang. + ce nas wo ' eo wes > 2 as Rats hs Vpon 
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Loves Ridale, 


Vpon my kneesI beggeit, 

Al. Here's apretious foole, (waye? þ 3 

Hyl, Do'it thouſtill mock me ? haſt thou found more | Þ, 
Thou need'ſ{t not vex thy wit to move my hate, T6 
Sooner the Sunne and ftarres ſhall ſhine rogether, | T 
Sooner the Wolfe make peace with tender lJambes W 
Then I with thce ; thou*rta diſeaſe to me Be 
And wound'ft my eyes. Exit. A 

Pal. Eternal] nightinvolye me ! if there be TT 
A puniſhment, ( but ſurethere is nor any ) Al 
Greaterthen what her anger hath inflicted, H: 
May tharfall on me too ? how hayeI fool'd | 
Away my hopes ? how have I beene ny (elfe ; 

; Tomy owne ſelfea theete ? 
Al.Itold you this, 


Thatif ſhe ſhould bur frowne, you mult needs fall 
To your old tricks againe. 

Pa, Is this your art ? © ED 

A lovers curſeuponit ; Oh ! Alupis 

Thou haſt done worſe thenmurthered me : for which 


4 

May all thy flocks pine and decaylikeme, Ti 
May thy curſt wit hurt all 3 burmoſtits Maſter, : Tha 
May'ſt thou ( for I can wifhno greater ill ) * But 
Love one like me, and be, like me, contemn'd, FEES 
Thou'aſt all the dartsmy rongue can fling 'at thee, * An 
But 1 will bereveng'd ſome other way ' Sbe 
Before I dye, which cannot new be long. * And 
Alu. Poore Shepheard, I begin to pitty him, © Snc| 
T'le ſeeif F can comfort him z Palemon ,— ” Atl 
Pal. Nay, doe not follow me, griefe, paſſion Do? 
And troubled thoughts are my companions, B- 
Thoſe I hatrather entertaine then thee, i, 
Tf you chooſe this way let me goe the other, : Not 
And in both parts diſtraQed errer, thee : > Let 
May revenge quickly meet,may death meet me, Exit, | | 


Als. Well, Lay Pan defend me froma loves 


Loves Riddle; 


Of all came mad-men certainlythey're thewotrſt , 
e8? | J would not meet with two ſuch creatures more , 
For any good, they without doubt would putme, 
If it be pofſibleinto a ht of ſadneſſe, 
| Thoughit Bebur afolly,&c. 
Well 3 I muſt find ſome plotyet to ſalve this 
Becauſe I have engaged my wit in the bulinefle, * 
And *twould be a great ſcaudallto the Citie 
If I who haveſpent my meanes therc,ſhould not be 
Ableto cheate theſe ſhepheards. Haw now, how now, 
Have we more diſtreſſed loyers here ? Enter Aphron, 
Apb. No, I'me amadde man, : 
Al,T gave aſhrewd ghefle at it at firſt fight 
I thought thee little better. 
Aph. Better ? why ? 
Can there be any better then a mad-man ? 
I tell thee, I came here to be a mad-tman, 
Nay, doe notdifiwade tne from't, I would bee 
A very Madman. 
' AI. Agood reſolution ! 
' *Tis as gentilea courſe as you can take, 
: Thave knowne great ones haye not becne aſham'd of'r; 
- But what cauſe pray droye youinto this humour? 
Aph. Why a Miſtris, | 
| And ſuch a beautcons onew—do'ſt thou ſce no body? 
© She firs upon a thr one amengſt the ſtarres 
* And outſhines them, looke up and bee amazed 
Snch was her beauty here,{vre there dee lyc 
' Athouſand yapours inthy fleepy eyes, 
 Do'ſtthownot ſec her yet ? nor yet, nor yer ? 
Alu. No in good troth, 
> Apb. Thou'rt dull andignorant, 
= Notskill'd at all indeepe Aſtrology, 
> LetmeitſtruR thee? --.- 
' Alu. Prithee doe, for thou 
: | Artiv an admwitablecaſs to reach now} - 
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id Ap. Tleſhew thee firſt all the celeſtial fenes, | 1 
I And to begin, looke on that horned head, = a 
| Al. Whoſe is't? Fupiters ? Z . 
L Ap- No,'tis the Ramme | k 


Next thart,the ſpacious Bull fils up theplace. 

Al. The Bull >*tis well,che fellowes of the Guatd 
Intend not to come thither ; if they did | 
The Gods might chance toloſe their beefe. 

Ap. Andthen,} 
Yonder's the Ggne of Gemini, do'ſt ſee it ? 

Alu. Yes, yes, I ſee one of the zealous lifters | 
Mingledin friendſhip with a holy Brother, 

To beget Reformations. 
 Ap.And there fits Capricorne. 

NA Welchmanis's not ? 

Ap. There Cancer creepes along with gouty 'pace, 
As if his feet were ſleepy; there, Doe you marke it ? 

Al. 1, 1, Alderman-like a walking afterdinner, 
His paunch orechargd with capen and with whitc brotk 

Ap. But now, now , now, now,gazceternally 
Haditthou as many eyes as the blacke night 
'They would be all roo little ; ſeeſt thou /irgo 2 

Al. No by my troth, there are (ſo few oncarth, 
I ſhould be loth to ſweare there's morein heaven, 
Then onely one, 

Ap. That was my Mitris once, butis of late 
Tranſlated tothe height of deſerv'dglory, 
Andaddes new ornamentstothe wondring heayens, 
Why doe I tay behind then, ameecre nothing 
Without her preſence to give life and being ? 

If there be any hill whoſe lofty to 
Naturehath made contiguous with heaven, 
Though it be ſtcepe, ruggedas Neptyres brow, 
Though arm'd with cold, with hunger, and diſcalcs, 
And all the other ſouldiers of miſery, © 
Yet I wouldclimbe itup chat I might comg 
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_ Þ® It maypcrhaps ravſc me aercat eſtate 
Sf neyperbaps rapſemeagreas eſtar 


Loves Riddle. 
Next place tothee, and there be made a ſtarre. 

Al.1 prichee doe, for among all the beaſts 
That hclpe to make upthe cceleftiall fignes 
There's a Calfe wanting yet, | 

AP. But [tay ann | 

Al. Nay, I have leatn'd enough Aſtrology. 

Ap. Hunger and faintnefle have already leaz'd me, 
'T1s a long journey thither, I ſhall want 
Proviſion ; canſt thou helpe me, gentle ſhepheard ? 
And when I am comethither IT will ſnatch 
The Crowne of Ariadve, and fling't downe 
To thee for a reward, 

Al. Nodoubr you will; | 
Bur you ſhall nced no viuals, when yeu have ended 
Your toyleſome journey, killthe Ram youralke of, 
And feed your (elfe with moſt celeſtiall mutton. 

Ap. Thou'rtin the right,if they denymethat 
T'le pluck the Bearedowne from the Artique Pole, 
And drowneitin thoſe waters it avoids, 

And dares not touch ; I'ietugge the Hyades 

And make them to finke downe in ſpight of Nature 3 
I'le meet with Charles his Wayne, and overturne it 
And breake the wheeles of 't, till Byctes ſtart 

For feare, and grow more {low then e're he was: 

Al. By this good light he'le fnuffe the Moane anon, 
Here's words in«lced would fright a Conjurer 
"T 18pitty that theſe hnge Giganticke ſpeeches 
Are not upon the ſtage, they would doe rarely 
For none would-underſtand them, I could wiſh 
>ome Poet here now, with his table=booke. 

£4p.llecuffe with Pollux,and out-ride thee,Caftor, 
When the fierce Lyon roares Ile plucke his heart ouc 
And be call'd Cordelion; Vie grapple with the Scorpion; 
Take his ſting owt and fling him to theearth, 
| Al. Tomegood Sir, | 
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L And Iwillfree the heavens and bee call'd 
| 'Dox Hereales Alcido de ſecundo. 
 Al,Abraye Caſtilian name, 

/ Ap.'Tis a hard raske, 

\Butif that fellow did ſo much by trength, 

\ I may well do't arm'd both with lovc and fury. 
ZF' Alup, Of which thou haſt enough, 

will "i A , Farewell thou ratte, 

1 7// The Cedar bids the ſhrub adiew. 

Wf T4 AL Farewell 

2"! Den Hercules Alcido de ſetundo. 
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Wir 4. Tf chou ſcar'ft any, 'cwill be by that name. 
7-;, This is a wonderfull rare fellow, and 
14; Tlikehis humor mightily—who's here ? 
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- Enter Ttuga, 


1477 The Chronicle of a hundred yeares 2g oc! 
i! How many crowes hath ſhe outhiy'd? ſure death 
1/27, Hath quite forgot her; by this &Hemento mort 
& Fi I muſtinyent ſome trick to helpe Palemos. 
1 Tru. TJamgoing apgaineto Celidoru:, 
-{/%7;// But I bave gota better preſentnow, 
39! ty awnering made of good Ebony, 
1887! Which a yong handſome ſhepheard beſtow'd on me 
1/7!!! Some foureſcope years agoe,then they all lov d me, 
 I'wasahandſome Lafſc,7J wofle in thoſe dayes, 
Al.I ſothouwert]'le warrant ; here's good Gigne of 't | 
Now Ile beg:n the warke, Reverend Truga, | 
4 


Whole very Autumne ſhewes how glorious 

The ſpting-time of your youth wagon 
Tru. Are you come | 

T oput your mocks upon me ? 


Al, Idoe confeſle indeed my former ſpeecher 
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Have beene too rude and ſaucy; I have flung 
Madde jeſts coo wildly at you ; but conſidering 
Thereverence which is due ro age, aAd yertuc, 
I have repented, will you ſee my teares? 
Andbeleeve them 2 Oh for anonyon now | 
Or J ſhall langh alowd ; haha, ha ?) Aþide. 
1'7u, Alas good ſoulc I doe forgive: you truly ; 
] would not have you weepe for me, indecd 
I ever thought you would repent at laſt, 
Al. Yon might well, 
But the right vatewing of your worth and yertne 
Hath curn'd the folly of my former ſcorne , 
Inro a wiſer reverence, parden me 
If Ifayloye. 
Tru, 1,1; withall my heart, 
But doe you ſpeake fincerely ? 
Al. Oh /itgricyes me | :3h- 
That youſhould doubr ir, what ſpoke befote 
Were lyes, the off-ſpring of a fooliſhraſhneſſe; 
I ſee ſome ſparks ſtill of your former beauty, 
Which = he of time ſtill Aowiſh, 
Tru. Why, Jam not 
So old as you imagined, I am yet 
Burt foureſcore yeares. Am I a Janwary now # 
How doe you thinke ? I alwayesdid belceve 
You'd be of another opinion oneday ; 
I know you did but jeſt. | 
Al.Oh ao, oh no, (I ec it takes) Aþde. 
How you bely your age fore, let me ſeen 
A man would take you=ulet mie free forum | 
Some forty yeareSor thereabouts (1 meane foure hundred) 
Not ajot more J (weare. Aþpdgs-«. 
| Tru. Oh no ! you flatter me , | 
But I looke fomethiny frefhindeed this morning, 
I ould pleaſe Callidorus mighti oy 
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bf 101 Loves Ridlle, 

fs \F handſome quite as he, and[I perceive 
MIWd lc loves me hugely, I protetT will not ' Alde # 
WE [ave himgrow madde, which he may chance to doe 
F'Q Ifhould ſcornc him. 
W, ALT have ſomething here 
WIS? Vhich T would faine reveale to you, but dare not 
*R8F Vithout your licence. 
WIT T7u. Docin Pans namedoe ; now, now. 
\F&! 41, The comely gravity which adornes your age, 
3) And makes you fill ſeeme lovely, hath ſo ftrucken me. 
IF; Tru. Alasgood (oule ! I muſt ſeeme coy at firſt, 
«/324/Bur not coo long, for feare I ſhould quire loſe kim, 
NO. þ Al. ThatT ſhallperiſh utterly, unleffe 
Wl /4,,Xour gentle nature helpe me, s 
"1 þ {.. Tru. Alas good Shepheard ! 

1 Þ /Andintroth I faine would helpe you 

* ButI am paſt thoſe yanitics of leye. 

Fi AL. Ohno! | 

[8 Wiſe nature which preſerv'd your life till now 

+ Doth it becauſe you ſhould enjoy theſe pl eaſures 
+57.F% Which doe belong tolife, if youdeny me; 

4 Tamundone- | 

8% Tru Wellyonſhould not winme 

4', Butthat Tamloathtobe held the cauſe 

'Þ:'' Of anyyoung mans rvine, doe nor thinkeir 
My want of chaſtity, but my gog6dnature 
Which wonld (ce no one hurt. 
Al. Ahpretty ſonle! Aſide, 
How ſupple 'tislike wax before the Sun + bf 
Now cannotI chuſe but kifle her, there's the plague of 'r, 
Let's then joyne our hearts, andſeale them with a kiſſe 

Tru. \Vell, let usthen: 

*T were incivility to be yourdebtor, | 

T'le give youback againe your kifle, ſweetheart, - 
And come inth'afternoone, Tlefſee you; . 
My husband will be gone to ſell ſome king, 
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And Hylace cending theſheepe, till then : 
Earewcll good Duck (Offers togoe.) 


But doc you heare, becauſe you ſhall remember ( Turnes 
Tocome T'lc give thee herethis Ebonring back.) 


But doe not wcareit, leſt my husband chance 
To ſce't : Farewell Duck, 
Al. Leit her husband chance 
To ſec't ; ſhe cannot deny this, here*s enough; 
My Sccenec of love isdonethen ; is ſhe gone ? 
1'lecall herback; ho Truga ; Truga ho: 
Tru. Why doe you call me Duck ? 
Al Only to aske one fooliſh queſtion of thee : 
Ha'n't youa husband ? | 
Tru. Yes, you know TI have. 
Al. And doe youlove him ? 
T'ru. Why doe you aske ? I doe. | 
Al. Yet youcan be content to make him cuckold $ 
Tru. Rather then to ſee youperiſhin your flames. 
Al. Why art thounow two hundred yeares of age, 
Yethaft no more diſcretion but to thinke 
That I could love thee? ha, ha, were't mine 
I'de ſell thee ro ſome gardiner, thou wouldſt ſerve 
To ſcare away the theeves aſweſ] as crowes, 
Tru. Oh, you're diſpos'd to jeſt I ſee, Farewell, 
Al. Nay, I'me inveryearnelt ; Iloveyon? 
Why thy face 1s a vizard. | 
Trug. Leave off theſe tricks, I ſhall be angry elſe, 
And take away the favours I beitow'd, 
Al,” Tisknowne thatthou haſt eyes bythe holcxonly, 
t | Whicharecrept fartherin, then thy noſe our, | 
©} Andthat'salmoſt a yard ; thy quarrelingteerh 
» Of ſuchacolour are, that they themſelves 
* Scare oneanother ,anddoe fiand ar diſtance. 
{ Thy skin hangs looſe as if it fear'dthe bones 
(For fleſhthow haſt nor )and is2rowne ſo blac': 
© "Thata wilde Centaure would normeddle with thee, 
: ee ke D 2 39. 
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{{ Toconclude, Nature made thee when ſhe was © | 


1 Onlydiſpos'd to jeſt, andlength of time 


F ii 


Hath made thec moreridiculous, 
T ru. Baſe villaine, is this your love ? 


1/4 Give me my ring againe ? 


Al. No,no; ſoft there - 

T intend to beſtow it on your husband ; 

He'lekeepeit better farre then you have done. 
Tug. What ſhall I doe > Alupis,good Llupic, 

Stay but alittle while, pray doe but hearc me. 

\» Al. No,Tle cometo you intheafternoone 

Yourhusband will be ſelling of ſome kine 

And Hylace tending the ſheepe. 

Tru. Pray hexre me,command me anything 
And be but filent of this, good dlupi ; 

Hugh, Hngk, Hugh. | 
Al. Yes, yes, I will be fGleat, 

T'lconly blowa trumpet on yon hill, | 

Till all the countrey ſwainesare flockt about me, 

Then ſhow thering, and tell the paſſages | 

*T wixt you agd me. : | 
Trug. Alas ! I am undone. 

Al. Well now 'tisripe ; Ihavehad ſport enough 
Since I behold your penitentiall tearcs | 
T'le propoſe this to you, if you can ger 
Your Davghter to be married to Palemorn 
This day, for I'le allow no longer time 
To morrow T'lereſtore your ring, and (weare 
Never to mention what ispaſt berwixt ns, 

If not— you know what follewes.—. take your 
T'ru. I'le doe my beſt endevour, ( choyſe. 
Al. Goe make haſt then, 

You know your time's bar ſhort, and vſc it well; 

Now if this faile the Diyel's in all wit. 

FEET TD.” Exit T rug. 
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Ile gocand thruſt it forward, ifierake; 


File fing ay the &. 
For "ti but a folly 
T9 be melanchelly, 


Let's liyehere whilf» wee may s 


Fin. Atm Terty, 


Exit, 
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Enter Callidorus, Bellula, Florelius. 


2 Al. Pray follow me no more, methinks that modeſty 
Which 1s ſo lively painted in your face 
Should prompt your maiden heart with feares and 
'Totrruſt your ſelfein ſo much privatneſſe ( bluſhes 
AVith one you know not, 
Bel. 1 ſhould love thoſe feares 
"Andcall them hepes,could I perſwade my ſelfe, 
"There were ſo much heateinyouas to cauſe them ; 
Prithee leave me; if thou doſt hope ſuccelle 
;Tothine ownelove, whyinterrupt {tthou mine? 
Flo. If love cauſe you 
Tofollow him, how can you angry bee ? 
Becauſe love forces me withoutrefiſtance 
To doetheſame to you ? 
' Bell, Love ſhould norgrow 
So ſubrill as to play with arguments, 
Flo. Love ſhould not be an enemy toreaſon, 
Cal. Toleve is of it ſelfe a kind of Folly, 
But to love one who cannotrender back 
Equal] defire, 1s nothing elfe but madnefle; 
Bell. Tell him ſo 'tis a leſſon he thould learne. 4 
Flo. Notto love is of *t ſelfe a kind of hardnefle, 
Butnot ro love him who hath alwayes woo'd you 
Withchaſtdefires, is nothing lefle then tyranny, 
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Bell. Tellhimſo; "tis 2 leſſon heſhou!dlearne; 
- Call Why doe you follow him thar fiyes from you 2 
<« Flo. Why doe you fly from him that followes you > 
\ Bell. Whydae you follow ? Why doeyou fly from me 2 
Call. The Fates command me that I muſt notlove you, * 
Flot The Fates command me thar I needs muſt loye YOu» 
Bell. The Fates impoſe the like command on me, 
That youT muſt, thatyouT cannot love. 
—_— Flo. Vnahappyman ! when Ebegin to cloath 
My love with words, and court her with perſwaſions, 
She ſtands unmoy'd, and dothnot cleare her brow 
Of the leaſt wrinkle which ſatetherc before ; 
lefty Se when the waters with an amorous noyſe 
Leapeup anddowne, and in a wantondance 
ad Kiſlethedul} rocke,thar ſcornes their fond embraces, 
ſhes And darts them back ; till they with terror ſcattered, 
Drop downe againein tcares- 
Bell. Vnhappy woman ! 
When I begin to ſhewhimall my pafſion, 
. He flyes from me, and will not cleare hisbrow 
Ofany cleud which covereditbefore; 
' Sowbenthe raviſhing Nightingale hath tun'd 
- Her mournfull notes, and filenc'd allthe birds, 
* Yetthe deafe wind flirts by, and in diſdaine = 
* With arude whiſtle leaues her. 
C:l. Wearec all three 
» Vnhappy ; borne te be the proud example | 
Of Loves great God-hcad, not his God-like goodnefie, 
: Lerusnor call upon our ſelves thoſe miſeries __ 
| Which love hath not, andrhoſcit hath beare bravely, 
> Ourdefires yetare like ſome hidden text, 
- Where cne word ſeemes to contradid& another, 
 Theyarc Loves nonſence, wrapt up in thicke clouds + 
| Till Fate bepleag'd to write a CommeAttary, 
* Whichdoubtlefie*cmill; till thenletlet us endure, 
' And ſound aparlee toour paſſions, 
"ll. 8 < ': | Bell, 


Loves|Riddle, 


Bell. Wemay joyne hands though , may we not 3 

Flo. We may, andlips too, may we not ? 

Bell, Wemay ; comeler's fit downe and talke. 

Cal. And lookeupon cach other, 

Flo. 7 hen kiſle apainc. 

Fell. Thenlooke. 

Cell. Thenralke againe, 

A hatarc welike ? the hand of Mether Nature 

Would be quite pos'dto make our fimile, ; 
Flo. Weare the Trigon in Loves Hemiſphere. _ 
Bel. We are three ſtrings on Venus dainty'f} Lute, 

Where all three hinder one anethers muſick, 

Yet all three joyne and make one harmony. | 
Call. Weare three flowers of Venus dainty garden, 

Whereall three hinder one anothers odor, 

Yetall threc joyne, and make one noſegay up. 
Flo. Come let us kifle againe, 
Bell. And looke. 
Call. And talke, 
Flo. Nay rather fing, 

And made for ongintt 
Call. Pray doe. 
Bell. Though I forfeit 

My littleskillin ſinging to-yout wit, 


your lips are Natures organs, 
Fe lweer then harmony. 


| Yet] will do't, fince you command. 
Q HR, Songs 
LT Fl i 4 puniſhment to love, | 
W FS FAv4d not tolove puniſhment doth prove ; 
F-55160 But of all paives there's no ſuch paine, 
| | wAlk: As \'ti4 toloye, 1d not be [ov'd ag eine- 
liek Till freteeve parents we obey, | 
Fo After foxteene,men fleale our hearts awey + S 
Ws" ec - How wretched are we — 3 
Whoſe willtywhoſe mindr, whoſe bearts arg t're dur owne! 2 
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Loves Riddle, 


Call, Thanke you, 
Flo. For ever be thetalegof Orpheus 'filene, 


Had the ſame age ſcene thee,that very Poet, 
Who drew all rohim by tis harmony, | 
"Thou would'ſt have drawneto thee. 

Cal. Come ſhall weriſc ? 

Bell. Tf itpleaſe you, I will, 

Call, I cannot chuſe 
But pitty theſe rwo Lovers, andam taken 


Much with. the ſerious trifles of their paſſion. 


Let's goc and ſec,if we can breakethis net 

In which we all are caught ; if any man 

Aske who we are, we'le ſay weare Lovegriddles 
Excunt- 


Enter @/£ gon, Palemon, Alupis. 


Pa, Thou art my better Genius, honeſt &£g09 2 
Al. And what am I > | : 
Pa. My ſelfe, my ſeule,my friend, 

Letme hugye thee Alupis, and thee v/E gon, 

Thee focinventiing ir, thee for puttingit 


- ImaR; But doc you thinke the plot will hold? 


Alu. Hold? why I'le warrant thee it ſhall hold, 
Till we have ty'd you both is wedlock falt, 


* Then let the bonds of Matrimonie hold you 


[f'ewill, if that will nor neither, I cantell you 
What will I'me ſurc ; A Halter, 
Then fing,&c.—- 
e£egon Come ,thall we knock? 
Al. doe; For 't54,&C. 
e/£gon. Ho Truga ; who's within there ? 
A1.You, Winter, Ho,you that the grave expeed 
Some hundred yeares 329e,youthat intend 
Tolivetillyou tune Fheletoy, and make 
All men aweary of youbur Fbyſitians, 
Pox op you, will you come, , 
7 Entes 
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Loves Riddle; 
Enter Truga, , 
V 
Tr4.]come,1 come,who's there ? who's there ? T1 
Al. Oh,in good time, E 


AreyoucrawI'dhere atlaſt ? what are you ready 
To give your Daughter up ? the time makes hatt 
Looke here,doe you know this ring ? 

Tru, Harke aſide I pray, 
You have not told theſe, have you ? 
= AL Nogood Duck, 
17 OalyT told them that your mind was altcred, 
F% Andthatyaulik'd Palemon, ſo we three 
Came here to plot the meanes, 

T'r.So,ſfo, you're welcome 
Will you gocein and calkeaboutit * Exeuz:. 


nF 
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Enter Hylace, 
Hyl. T wonder why my mother ſhould invite, 
Alupiz and Palemon into th'heuſe: 
Sheeis not of my mind, nay, not the mind 
Which ſhe her ſelfe was of, bur yeſterday, T 
Beſides as{ooneasthey came in ,ſhe bid me 
To get megone, and leave them therein private, 


By yonr good fayour Mother, I muſt be 
For this time diſobedient ; here Ile hearken. 


A 4 


Enter Truga, Palamon, &/Eg0n, Alupy. 


e#&g01. Come Ile tell you, 
You know your husband hath refuſed Palemor 
Becauſe his meanes werenot unequall only 
To his defires but to your Daughters portion, 
To ſalve this grand exception of Mclarnus 
T'le promiſe that Pa{emonthall be made 
My heire. | 
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Loves Riddle, 


' Tra. Alashe knowes you have a Daughter ? 
o/Eg.1t isreportedthe1s falnein love 
"With the new ſhepheard, for whichcauſe Þle ſeen? 
To be 1ncenit moR ſharply, and forſweare 
E'reto acknowledge her for child of mine. 
Tu. Tis very well ; 
It orieves me truly that Palemon ſhould 
»} AL. Periſhin his owne flames ;is't notſo7rupa ? 
'1 know youre gentle ; ane your peeviſh Daughter 
Had not her cruelty from you, good ſoule, 
Pa. Why doe we ſtay ? Each migute that we loſe to you 
A minute, butto me a day at leaſt, ( 1s only 
Why arc we not flow ſecking of Melaryus ? 
Why is ke not yet found ? alas, that's nuthing, 
Me thinkes he ſhould have given conſent e'rethis 1 
| Why are notT and beauteous Hylace 
| Married together ? 
Hyl. Soft good haſty Lover, 
I ſhall quite breake the neck of your large kores, 
Or I'me miſtaken much, 
e£g- Come let's be gone 
Truga, Farewell. Be filent and affiftant. 
Al. Or elſe you know what TI have ; goe,nomore.' 
TTu.T'le warrant you : I am nor to be taught 


At this age, I thanke Pez, in ſuch a buſinefle. 
Farewell all. Exeunt. 


\ Al. Come fing,8c, 
Hy. I know not whether griefe or elie amazemen: 
Seazeth me moſt, toſee my aged Mother 


Grow ſounnaturall ; Tfaine would weepe, 

But when T rhinke with what an unfear'd blow 

I ſhall quice dath their cunning, T cag hardly 

Bridle in laughter, Fate helps the innocent, 
Alchovugh wy Mother's falſe,theGeds are true. 

TER! Lett oor® 
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Pe © | R 

Enter Clatiana and ber Maid. T 

: , *.Aaw1 | T 

Cia. Did yos command theſeryants to withdraw ? 'T 

AM. 1 did tor(ooth, Ir 
Cle. And have youſhnt the doores? M, Yes. 

Cl. Is there nonecan over-heare our talke? St 

M. Yovr cnrious enquiry mnch amazeth me, | - 


AndI could withyon wonld excuſe my beldneſfe ' 
If Iſhouldaskethcreaſon, 

£1. Thou knoweſt well 
Thatthouhaſt found me alwayes liker to 
Thy Kinſwomanthen Miſtris, that thy breft Br 
Has beene the Cabinet of all my ſecrets, 
This I te{[ thee, nortas anexprobration, 
But becauſe I muſt require thy faith | 
And counſell here. And therefore prithee ſwearewen 

M. Sweare ? to doe what ? 

Cl. To be more filent then the dead of night, 
Andto thy power to helpe me, 

M. Would my power 
To aſſiſt you were asready 2s my will, 
And for my tongue that MiſtrisI le condemne 
Vatoperpetual [ flence, creit ſhall 
_— the ſmalleſt word that you cammitr o'r, 
By all —— 

"cl . Nay doe not ſweare, I will not wrong thy vertue 
To bind it with anoath, 1le tell thee all ; 
Doth not my face ſeeme paler then'rwas wont ? 
Poth nor my eye looke as it borrowed flame 
Frommy fon heart 3 could not my frequent weepings, 
My ſudden 6ghes, and abrupt ſpecchescell thee 
What ] am growne ? 

| MeTou are thelame you were, 

Or cle my eyes are lyars. 

Cl. No, I'me a wretched Loyer ; covld'ſt thou ne 


Read | © 
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Loves Riddle; 
Read that out of my bluſhes ? fie upon thee 5 
Thou arr'a novicein Loves ſchooleT ſec ; 
' Truſt mel envy ar thy ignorance, 
'T hat canſt not find out Cupids charaQers 
In a loſt Mayd, ſure thoudidſt never know him, 
AM. Would you durſt truſt me with his name, 
Surehe had charmes about him that might tempt 
| Chaſt Voraries,or Move a Scythian rock 
When he ſhot fire into your chaſter breaſt. 
Cl. Tam aſhanvd corel] thee, prithee ghefſe him, 
M. Why *tis impoſlible, 
Cl. Thou ſaw'ſtthegeatteman whom I this morning 
Brought in to be my gueſt. 
M. Yes, bur am ignorant, whoger from whencehe is z 
Cl. T heu ſhalt know all ; 
The freſkneflc of the morning'did inviteme 
To walke a broad, there I began to thinke 
How I had loſt my Brother, that one thought 
Like circles in the water begat many, 
Thoſe and the pleaſant verdure of the fields 
Made me forget the way, and did entice me 
\ Farther then either feare or modeily | 
Elſe would hayeſifired me, beneath an oake 
Which ſpread a flowriſung Canopy round abent, 
And watzit (elfealone almoſt a woed, 
I found a Gentletnan diſtraed firangely, 
Crying alowd for cither food, or {lee pes 
And knecking his white hands againit the ground, 
Making that groane like me,when i beheldir, 
Pitty, and feare, both proper to ns women, 
| Drave my feet backe farre ſwifter then they went, 
When I came home,Itooke twp ſervants with me 
And ferch'd the gentleman, hither I brought him, 
And with ſuch cheare as then the bouſe afforded, 
Repleniſhed him, be was much mended ſudden)y, 
Js now aſicepe, ang when he wakes I hops 


ead Will 


Loves Riddle) 


Will 6ndhis ſenſes perfeR, 

AM. Yon did ſhew 
in ti1s, what never wasa ranger toyon, 
Much piety ;but wander from your ſubje& ; 
Youhavenot yetdiſcovered ,who it is 
Deſcrves your loye. 

Cl, Fy,Fy, how dull thou art, 

Thou doit not uſein other things to be ſo ; | 
Why I lovekim; HisnamelI cannot tell thee ; 

For ris my great unhappineſle ro bee 

Still tgnorant of thar myſelfe. He comes, (canft thuſe, 
L. 0oxe, this i$ hee, but doe not grow my rivall If thou © » 

Al. You need not, fear't forſooth. Enter Aphron. 

Cl, Leave me alone with him ; withdraw. 

Al, 1doe, Exit Maid. 

Ap. Where am I now ? urider the Northerne Pole 
WWhereaperpetnall winter binds the ground 
And glazeth up the flouds ? or where the Sun 
WWich neighbouring rayes bakes thedividedearth, 
And drinkes theriversup ? or doeI fleepe ? 
Is'tnot ſome fooliſh dreame deludes my fancy? 
Whoam 7 ?I begin to queſtion that. 

Was notmy conntrey. Sicily ? my name 
Call'd 4phron, wretched Aphron ? 

Cia. Yee 2ood Gods 
Eorbid ; is this that man who was the cauſe 
Of all thegriefe for Callidora's lofle? 

Is this the manthat I fo oft have curit ? 

Now I could almo# hate him, and me thinkes 
He ts not quite ſo handſome as he was; 

And yet alas heis, though by his meanes 

My Brother is gone from me,and heaven knowes 
If Ifhall ſee him mere, Foole as Lam, 

1 cannot chuſe but love hims 

Ap, Cheateme not goodeyes, 
hat woman, or what Agel doe I ſec ? 
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Loves Riddle, 
Oh Ray, and let me worſhipe're th on goeſt, 
Whether thou beeſt a Goddefle whichthy beauty 
Commands me to belceye, or elſe ſome mortall | 
Which I rherather am induc'd to thinke, 
Becauſe I know the Gods all hate me ſs, 
They would not looke upon me, 
[. Spare theſe titles ai 
' Jam a wretched woman, who for pitty | 
(Alas that I ſhould pitty! Chad bin better (Aſide) 
| That Thad beene remorſlefle ) broughtyou hither, 
uſc, Where with ſome food and reſt thanks tothe Gods 
| * Your ſeniſes are recovered, 
ot. Ap.My good Angell! 
1] doe remember now that T was madde 
For want of meat and ſleepe, thricedid the Sun 
Cheere all the world but me,thrice did the nighe 
With Glent and bewitching darknefle give 
A reſting time to every thing but Apbron, 
The fiſh; the beaſts, the birds,the ſmalleſt creatures 
And the moſt deſpicable ſnor'd ſecurely, 
The agntiſh head of eyery tree by e/Zolus 
Was rockt aſleepe, and ſhooke asif it nodded. 
The crooked monntaines ſcem'd to bow and ſlumber; 
The veryrivers ceas'd their daily murmur, 
Nothingdid watch, but thepale Moone, and I 
Paler then ſhee ; Griefe wedded to this toyle 
What elſe conldit beget but frantickneſfe ? 
But now me thinkes, I am my owne, my braine 
Swimmes not as it was wont ; O brighteſt Virgin 
Shew me ſome way by which I may be gratefull, 
And if I do't not, let an eternall Phrenzie 
Jmmediatly ſeize on me. 
Cl. Alas |'twas only 
My love, andif you will reward me for*r, e 
| PaythatJlent yon, J'lerequire no intereſt; '$ 
| The Priacipall's enough, _ 2 : og 
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Ap. You ſpeake in miſts, 
Cl, You're loth perhaps to underſtand. 
—_Ap.1t youiantend that I ſhould love an(l honons You, 
I doc by all the Gods. 
Cl. But I am covetousin my demands, 
I am not [atisfhed with wind-like promiſes 
Which only touch the lips ; I aske your he:rt 

Your whole heart for megin exchange of mine, 
Which ſoI gave to you, 

Ap. Ha! youamaze me, 
Oh ! you have ſpoken ſomething worſe then lightning, 
Thar blafts the inward parts, leaves, the outward whole, 
My gratitude commands me to obey you, 
But I am borne a man, 3nd haycthoſe paflions 
Fighting within me, which I muſt obey. 
Whilſt ['{l/ia079 lives, although ſhe bee 
As cruell, as thy breaſt is ſoft and gentle 3 
*T ls finne for me to thinke of any other, 

Cl. Youcangor love me then? 

Ap.1 doc I ſweare, 
Above my ſelfc I doe : my (elfe ? what (aid 1 ? 
Alas ! that's nothing ; above any thing 
But keayen and Callidora. 

Cl Fare you well then, 
I would not doe that wrong to ene I love, 
To urge him farther then his power and wall; 
Farewcll, remember me when you are gone, | 
And happyin the loye of Callidors. : PEST? 

Ap. When doe not, may I forget my feltc, 
Wonld I were madde againe ; then I might rave 
With priviledge, I ſhould not know the grictcs 
That Vented me about, *twere better farre 
Toloſet he ſenſes, then be tortnred by them, 
Where is the gone ? I did not aske her name, 
FodlethatT was, alas pocre Gentlewoman / 


Can any one loye me ? yee cruell Gogs, 
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Is't not enough thar I my ſelfe am miſerable. 
Muſt I make others ſo too ? Ile goein 
And comfort her ; alas ! how cau Trhough ? 
He grieve with her, that is in ills a comfart. 
GE Exit. 
Enter Alupis, Melerans, Truga, Palemoy, 
- @&£E 20n, 
Pa. Before when you Lcayed your Daughter tome 
*T was Fortunes fault, not mine, bur ſince 206d Fate 
Oc rather &/Zgon, better farreghen Fate 
Hath ray(d me wp to what you aym'd at, riches, 
I ſce not with what countenance youcan 
Coyne any ſecond argument againſt me; 
Mel. Comc, no matter for that : 
Yes, I conld wiſh you were lefle eloquent, 
You havea vicecall'd Poeſfic which much 
Diſpleaſeth me, but no matter for that ncither. 
Al. Alas ! hee'leTeave that ftraighr 
When hehasgot butmoney ; he that ſwims 
In Tagus,never will goe back to Helicon- 
beſides, when he hath maricd Hylace 
Whom thould he wooe, to praiſc her cemely feature, 
Her skin like falling ſnow, her eyes like ſtarres, 
Her cheekes like roſes ( which are common places 
Of all your loyets praiſes) 6h ! thoſe vanitics, 
T kings quite aslight,and fooliſh as a Miſtris, 
Are by a Miſtris firſt begot, and lefe 
When they leave her. 
Ra. Why doc you thinke that Pocke 
An art which evcnthe Gods 
Al. Pox on your arts, 
Let him thiake what he will ; what's that co ug ? 
 &Egon.Wcll, I wouldglaelyhaye ananſwer of you; 
Since I have made Palemon here my ſonne, 
If yauconceiveyour Daughter is ſe gaod, 
iy wil por peaieres, by: feckovupſumie echer | 
A 7 
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[| ho may perhaps pleaſe me andhim aſwell, 


#a. Which is 1mpolit' 
| || Al-Rot on your poſſibles _.. 
i hy mouth likea crack: fiddle never ſounds 
VEE! | or out of tune 5 Come, pur on T'rvea 
Fl || ou'le neverſpeake unlefle | ſhew the ring. 
j Tr. Yes, yes, I doe, doc; Doe yee keare ſweet heart ? 
| ||xe you maddeto fling awaya fortune 
' ''har'srhruſt upon yon,yeu know eEgor's rich, 
|| Mel. Come, no marrer for thar, 
} | 'hat's thruſt upon me? I would faine ſce ay man 
| j  hruſt oughtupon me z but's no matter for chat, 
m1 | will doc chat which 1 intend to doe, 
ky ind * 1510 matter for that neither, that's thruſt upon me ? 
y 1 |. Pa. Come, whatſ ay you Melarnus ? 
i Mel. Whar ſayI?*r1sno matter what I ſay, 

| '!le ſpeake to £207, if Iſpeaketoany, 

j \tndnot to you ; but no matrer for that 3 

Iark<c you, will: you leave all the meanes you haye 

torhis Pal emen ? 
Tru. 1 Duck, he ſayes he will. 
Mel. P1ih,*:1s no matter for that, Tle heare kim ſay ſo; 
&Eg-I will ,and h:re doe openly proteſt , 
har ak my Bellula { minethat was once) 
! \Thinkes her ſelfe wiſer then her father is, 
nd will be govern'd rather by her paſſions, 
hen by che ſquare that T rreſcribeto her, 
hat I willneyer count her as my Daughter, 
Al.Wecll a&cd by God Par, (ee but what 'tis 
o have me for atutor in theie roguerics, 
Mel, Burt tell me now, good neighbonr, what eſtate 
oe you inrend to grve him ? 

eg. That eſtate 
| hich Fortune and my care hath given to me, 

$81; /Themoney whichT haye, andthar's not much, 

| | 897 |} The ſheepe, and Goats. 


#4, 
, 


þ 
oh, 


pl 
þ 
lj 
Br ot 
þ: 
[ 


Lud its Mn en lt Amnenat os. ae Alta — 


Loves Riaadle, 

Mel. And not the oxen too ? 

eg. Ycs; cvely thing. 

Mel. The Horſestoo ? 

eEg.1 tell you, every thing, 

Al. By Pan hee'le make him promiſe him particularly 
Exch thing above the valew of a Beanes-ftraw: 
You'le leaye him the pailes roo, to milke the Kine in, 
And harncſle for the horſes, will you not ? 

Mel. T, IT, what elſe ; but *tisno matter for that, 

I knew Palemon 5 an ingenious man, 

And love him therefore ; But's no matter for that neither 
eg Well,fince we are both agreed,why do we ſtay he 

I know Palemon longs t'imbrace his Hylace. 

Mel: T,1I,'tis no matrer for that, withia this houre 

Wee will be ready, e£gon,pray be youſo, 

Farewell my ſon in Law thar ſhall be, 

Bur's no matter for that: Farewell all : 

Come Truga. E xeunt Melarnus and Trugd. 

@fg. Come on then, let's not ſtay toolong intrifling, F 
Palzmon goe, and prepare your ſelfe againſt the time, | 
I'legoe acquaint my Bellula with your pler, 

Leſt this unwelcome newesſhould too much prieve her, 
Before ſhe know my meaning. 

A. Doe, doe ; andT'le goe ſtudy 

»ome new-found wayes to vex the foole Malernus. 
For 'tis but a folly, 
Tobe melancholy,&c. 


» 


Enter Florellus + 


Whilſt Callidorus lives, I cannot love thee, 

Theſe were her parting words ; Ile kill him then 
Why doe I doubtit Foole 2? ſuch wounds as theſe 
Require no gentler med'cine ; me thinkes Love 
Frownes at menow and ſayes I am too dull, 


To6 {low in his command : and yctTI willnor, 
| E 3 "Theſe 


Loves Riddle; 


| heſehIndsarevirgins yet, unftain'd with villany, iv 
hall T begin to teach them ?—methinkes Piety -:: 
W rrownes at menow, and ſayes,I am too weake E 


Pgank mypaſſions. Pietic ! — 

$4 wasfeare begor that Bugbeare ; for thee Bellula 

{durſt be wicked, thougRT ſaw Foves hand 

Arm'd with a naked thnnderbolr ; Farewell, 

# If thou beeſt any thing, andnot a ſhadow 

# ofrightboyes and old women ) Farewell conſcience, | 
\Soeand be ſtrong inother pettythings 
| | 

& o Lovers come, when Lovers may make uſe of thee, 
'NNorelſe : andyet—whatſhallI doe or (ay ? | 
A ſeethe better way, and know *tis beteer, 

Fa Yerftill this devious error drawes me backward. 

3 So whencontrary winds ruſhout and meer, 

| {And wraſtleon the Sea with equall fury 

Bj ;T he waves ſwell into monntaines, and aredriven 
Now back, now forward, doubtfull of the two 


hich Captaine to obey. 


Enter Alupis. 


Al, Ha, ha, llehaveſuchexcellent ſport 
| þ For 'tis but a folly,&c. 
1888 5 Flo. Whyhere's a fellow now makes ſport of eyery thing, 
| "181 4 Sce one mans fate how it excels another, 

{#5 Heecan fit, and pafſe away the dayin jollity, 

7 Mymufickis my ſighes, whilſt texres keepe time. 
'f AL. Who'shere? a moſtrare poſture ! 


# | 
f 


| {98 4 How thegood ſoule folds in his armcs ! hedreames 

'} Sure that he hngges his Miſtris now, forthat 

F Is his diſeaſe without all donbr, fo, good, 

With what judicious garbe hee plucks his hat 

Over his cyes ; ſo, ſo, good! better yet ; 

He cryes ; by this goed I1ght, he cryes; the man 

Iscxefull, and intends to water his ſheepe _ 
ith 
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Loves Riddle) 


With his owne teares ; ha, ha,ha, ha; 
' Flo: Doſt thou ſeceanything that deſervesthy langhter, 
Fond (waine ? 

Al. T ſeenothing in good troth but you, 

Flo. Tojeere thoſe whoare Fates May-game 
Ts a redoubled fault ; for *tis both ſinffle, 

And folly too ; our life is ſo uncertaine 

) Thoucanſtnocpromiſe that thy mirthſhalllaſk 

Tomarrow,and not meet with any rubbe, | 

Then thoumaylt a& that part, today thoulaugh'R as 
Al,T aQapart ?1t muſt bein a Comedy then, 

I abhorre T ragedyes : befides, I never 

PraQiz'd this poſture ; Hey ho ! woe, alas ! 

Why doeT live? my mulickis my fighes 

Whilſt teares keepe time. 

Flo. You take too great alic2nce to your wit z 
Wit, didI ſay? T meane,that which you thinke ſay 
Andit deſerves my pitty, more then anger. 

Elſe you ſhould fnd,that blawes are heavier farre 
Theathe moſt ſtudied jeſts you can throw at me. 

Al. Faithic will be but labour leſt te beat mee, 
All will notteach me how to a this part ; 

Wow sme! alas ! I'me adull rogue,and (a 
Shall never learneit, 

Flo. Yon'ce unm _— 
Fo talke thus ſawcily with one you knaw nor, 
Nay,hardly ever ſaw before, be gone 
And leave me as you found me,wy worſt thoughts 
Are better company then thou, 

Al. Enjoy them then, 
Here's no body defires to robyou of them, 
I would haye left your company without bidding, 
'Tis not (o pleaſant, Iremember well, 
When I had ſpent all my money,I ſtood thus 
And therefore hate the poſture ever ſince. 
D'yce hgare? I'me going to A Eg NOW ; 

4 


| 


y 


Loves Ridale; 


F If you'ave a mind todance,come along with me, 
!' Bring your hard-hearted Miſtris with you too, 

& Perhaps I mayperſwade her, and tell her : 
bþ Your Muſick's fighes,and tharyour teares keepe times = 

+ Willyou not goe ? Farewell then, good Tragicall ator. 
F Nowhaveatthee MelSmus ; For 'tis but a folly,&c. Exit 
% Flo, Thouarta Prophet, Shepheard; Sheis haxd 

F Asrocks which ſuffer the contiguall Gege | 

4 Of Seaand wind againſt them; butT will o_ 
4 Win heror loſe ( which I ſhould gladly doc) 

| Myſclfe: my ſelfe ? why ſoT have already: 
Ho! whe hath found Florellus? heis loſt, 

WW þ Loſt to himſelfe,and to hisparents likewiſe, 
EE + Cwhohaving miſs'd me, doe by this time ſearch 
TEX % Each corner for to find me) 6h! Florellus, 

38 © Thoumuſt be wicked, or fer ever wretched, 


188 7 Hardis the Phyſick, harder the diſcaſc. 
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MEET OTE EO TOE EE LIVED 


Actus V. Scena I. 


Mn I —__— — 
—_-_— —_—— ——_—— 


Enter Alupis, Palemon, &/£20n. 


FEY -{. The Gods convert theſe omens 1nto good : 

i853 And mocke my feares ; thrice in the very threſhold, 

=> Without its Maſters leave my foot ſtood ftill, 
Thrice intbe way it ſtumbled; 

Al, Thrice, and thrice 
Youwere afoolethen for obſerving it. 
Why theſe are follyesthe young yeares of Truga 
Did hardly know ; are they nor vaniſht yet ? 

Pa. Blame normy feare: that's Cupids Vſher alwaycs ; 
Though Hylace were now in my embraces, 
I ſhould halfe doubt it. 

Al.1f youchanc'd to ſtumble, 

efg. Lethim enjoy his madneſſe, the ſame liberty 
hec'le grant to you, when you're a Lover teo. 

Al. 1, whenTI am,he may; yetif I were one 
I ſheuld not be diſmay'd becauſe the threſholdamay 

Pa. Alas ! that was nor all, as I came by 
The oake to Fauxus ſacred, where the ſhepheards 
Exerciſe rurall ſports on Feftivalls, 
Oa that trees toppe an inauſpicious Crow 


| Foreteld ſome ill ro happen. 


e&/£g. And becauſe Crowes 
Foretell wer weather, you incerpretit 


The rainc of your owns eyes z but leave theſe tricks 


a _—— —-— HH,” 


And 


Loves Riddle. 
And let wejadviſe you, 


Melarnus ſpeakirg to Hylace within bis dore, 
(Gitle 


Mel, Well come, no matter for that ; I doe belecye thee; 
And would they haye ſuch ſport with vexing me ! 
Bur's no matter for that ; Ile vex them for'c, 
I know your fiery lover will be here ftrair, 
ButT ſhallcoole him ;but come, no matter for thar / 
Goe get youin, for I doeſee them comming, 
£##g. Herecomes Melarnus. 
Pa. Hee lookes cheerefully, Thovpeall's well > 
&£z. Melarnus, opportunely : we were a commin? 
Juſt now unto you. : 
Mel. Yes, very likely ; would you have ſpoken with me 2 
eg. Spoken with you 
Why, are yon miadde ? have you forgot your promiſe ? 
Mel, My promiſe ? oh /*ris rae, T ſaidindeed 
I would goe with you to day to fell ſome kine, 
Stay buta little, Ile be ready ftreight, 
Pa,T am amaz'd ; Good &#&gon ſpeaketo him, 
Al. By this good light, 
T ſee no likelyhood of any mariage, 
Except betwixtthe Kine and oxen, Harke you hither 3 
A rotteupon your beaſts ; is Hylace ready ? 
 Mzl-It's no matter for that ! who's there ? Alupis ? 
Give methy hand 'faith, thou're a merry fellow, 
I have not ſecne thee here theſe many dayes, 
But now I thinke on't, it's no matter for thar neither. 
Al. Thy memory's fledaway ſure with thy wit, 
Was notT here lefſe then an houre agoe 
With e/£ por, when you made the match 2 
AM:!. Oh !thenyou'le goe along with us, 
Faith doe ; for you will make us very merry. 
PZ AL. Tſhall,if you thus make a foole of me. | 
"© Mcl. On no ! you'le make you ſport with ve xing me, 2 


Us 


Loves Riddle.” 


dit MUM 3 80 matter for that neither : there 
bob'd him privatly, I thinke, Afide: 
eg. Come, what's the buſineſſe ? | 4 
Al. The bulinefle ? why hee's madde,beyond the cure 
Df all the herbes grow in Anticyra. 
og. You ſee we hayenat fayl'd our word Melarnus, 
rand my (onne are come. | 
Mel- Your ſon ! geodlack ! 
I thought, I ſweare, youhad no other child 
Bcfides your Daughter Bellula, 
e&£ gon. Nay, then 
[ ſce- you arediſpos'd to make us fooles,uy 
Pidnot I tell you that *twas my intent 
o adopt Palemoy for my ſon and heire ? 
_ Al. Did not you examine | 
Vhether he would leave him all, leſt that he ſhoald 
Adopt ſome other heire to the cheeſe-preſles, 
The milking-pailes, and creame-boules ? did you not ? 
Mel, In troth 'tis well ; but where is Bellula? 
£201, Nay ; prithee leave theſe tricks,and tell me 
Wharz you intend, is Hylace ready ? 
Mel. Ready ? what elſe ? ſhee's to be married preſently : 
To ayoung ſhepheard, but's no matter for that. 
Pa. That's I, hence feares ; 
Attend upen the infancie of love, 
She's now mine Owne, 
Al, Why I ; did not the crow on the oake foretell you 


3 


d 


Mel* Hylace, Hylace,come forth, (this ? 
Here's ſome are come to dance at your wedding, 
And they're welceme. ( Enter Hylace. ) 


Pa, Thelight one, juſt like the riſing Sun, 
When o're yoa hillit peepes, and with 2 draught 
Of morning dew ſalutes the day, how faſt 
Thenight of all my ſorrow fiyes away, 
Quite baniſht with her fight! ” 

Hy. Did you call for me? 


Mel. 


Loves Rildte, 


Mel,1s Dametas come? Fy, how {{ow he is 
Arſuck atime ? butit's no matter for that ; 
Well get you 19, and prepare to welcome him, 
Pa, Will you be gone o quickly,6h\ Lright Hylace 
Thar blefſed henre by me ſo often bege'd, 
By you (o oftdeny*'d, is now approaching. a, 
Mcl. What, how now ? whatdoe you kifde her > (ExtY © 
f Damztas were here, he would grow jealous, Hylace,)W hi 
ut *tis a parting kiſle, and ſo in manners A 
She cannot denyit youz but it's no matrer for that, 
Al, How ? 
Mel. What doe you wander at ? 
Why doe you thinke as ſoone as they are maried, 
Dameztas ſuch a foole, to let his wife 
Be kiſt by every body ? 
Pa, How now ? Dameoyt as ? 
Why what hath he to doe with her ? 
Mel, Ha, ha! 
What hath the husband then todoe with's wife ? 
Good : *tis ne matter for thatthough ; he knowes whats 
eg. You meane Pal emonſure,ha,doe you not ? 
Mel.*T is no matter for that, whatT meane, I meane, 
Well, reſt ye merry gentlemen, I muſt ia, 
And ſee my Daughters wedding, if you pleaſe 
To dance with us; Dametas ſure will thanke yee ; 
Pray bring your ſon and heire Palemon with you, 
Bellula's caſt away, ha, ha, ha ,ha 
And the poore foole Melarnus muſt be cheated, 
Butir's no matter for that ; how now Alupi ? 
I thought you would have had moſt excellent ſport 
Wirth abuſing pogre Melarnus ? that {ame coxcombe, 
For hce's afoole ; butir's no matter for that , 
e/£20" hath cheated him, Palemoy is 
Maried to Hyſace,and one Alupis 
Doth nothing elſe but vex him, ha, ha, ha ! 
Butit'snoinJtter for that ; farewcll gentles, 


la) 
Pe t( 
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Loves Riadle, 

Ic if yee'le come and dance, yee ſhall be welcome; 

V11l you Palewor ? 'sis your Miſtris wedding, 

ama foole, a coxcombe, gull'd on eyery ide, 

o matter for that thowgh ;z whatI have done, I have done? 


a, ha, ha! Exit. 
Exif Ag. How now? what are you both dumbe > both thun.. 
ace, his was your plot Alups, (der-ſtrooke > 
Al.T'lc begin, 


$1ay his ſheepe rotte, andhe for wantof food 
Þctorc't toeatthem then ; mayevery man 
Abuſe him, and yet he ror have the wit 
o abuſe any man, may he nevet ſpeake | 
More ſcnce then he did now ; and may he nevet 
ce ridde of his old wife Trvga, Way his ſonne 
n Law bea mote famous Cuckeld made 
Then any ene I knew whenT liv'd inthe City. 
| Pa. Foole as thou art, the Sun ſhall loſe hiscourſt, 
ind brightnefle tos, ere Hylace ber chaſtity, 
t> Dhno ! yee Gods,may ſhe be happy alwayes, 
lippy in the embraces of Dames 3 
e PÞndthatſball be ſome comfort tro my Ghoſt 
hen 1am dead ; anddead TI ſhall be ſhortly, 
Al. May a diſeaſe ſer1ze npen althis Cattle, | 
nd a farre worſe on him y till he aclaſt 
eecarried tofome Hoſpitall i'the City, 
nd thete kill'd by a Chirurgion for experience. 
d when hee's gone, He wiſh this good thing forkim, 
ay the earth lye gently on him that the dogges 
ayreare himupthe eaſter, | 
Eg. A curſe uponthee | 
nd upon me for truſting thy fond counſels! 
2s this your ctmning erick ? why thou haſt wounded 
y conſcience and my reptitation'too, | 
ith what fac&-catiT fooke on th e'other Swiiaes? 
Jr who will ever truſt me, who have broke 


OcſÞr faich chusopeaty > 


Pak 


i = Loves Riddles 
| Pa, A curfc tipon{thee, 
| TT his is the ſecond time that thy perſwaſions 
Made me not only foole, brit wicked too ; 
I ſhould have dyed inquict elſe, and knowne 
Noother wound, but that of herdenyall; 


Go now, and bragge how thon haſt us'd Palemoy, 
Bur yetme thinkes you might have choſe ſome other 


For (ubje& of your mirth, not me, 


&/Eg, Nor me. | 
Al And yetif this had proſpered (as I wonder 


Who'ir ſhould be, betray'd us, fince we three 

And T'rzggonly kaew it, whom,if ſhe 
Þctray'd us;L—) if this, Iſay;had proſpered, 
You would hayc hugg'd me for inventing it, 

And him forputtingitia aQ; fooliſh men 
That doe mot markethe thing butthe event / 
Your judgements hang en Fortune,noton regſon- 

&Eg. Doſt thou upbraid us too ? 
Pa. Firſt make us wretched, 

And then laugh at us > beleeve, Alupss, 

T hou ſhalt not long have cauſe ta boat thy villagy, 
Al: My villany ? doe whatyce can: you're faoles,” 

And there'sanend ; Ile talke with you no more, 
I had as goodſpeake reaſon to the wind. 

Asyov, that can but hiſfe atit. * 

C/Eg. Wea will doe more ; Palemen; come away, 

He hath wreng'd both ; and both ſhall ſatisfic, 

Al. Which kewillneyer doe ; nay,gecandplod, 
Your tws wiſe braines will invent certainely 
Politique ginnestacatch me in, Exeunt. 
And now haveatthee Trugs; if I find 
Thatthouart guiltiezmum,—I haye a ring.m_ 
Falemon Q/Egon, Hylacs, Melarnus 
Ac all againſt me 3n0 great mater; hangcare, 

Fer'th but « folly; Exc 
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Loves Ridale, 


Enter Bellula. 

| This way my Callidorus went, what chance 
| Hathſnatch'd kim from my fight ? how ſhall T find him > 
k How ſhallI find my ſelfe,now T have loſt him ? 

' With yee my fteer andeyesI will not make 

/ The ſmalleftriruce,n]] yee have ſought him onr, 
[1 | 


Exit, 


| Exter C all:dorusgrd Florellus. 


| Come, now your bulineſle: 
” Flo.* Tisafatall one, 
' Which will almoft as much ſhame me to ſpeake, _ 
| Much more to aR, as 'twill fright you to heare it. 
* Cal. Fright me? it muſt bethen{ome wickednefſe, 
' T am accuftom's ſo to miſery, F 
That cannot do'r. 
, Flo, Oh !Tisa finne young man, 
| A ſinne which every one ſhall wonder ar, 
Nene not condemne,if everit beknowne? 
Me thinkes my bloud fhrinkes backinto my veines, | 
And my affrighted hayres are turn'd to briſtles, 
Doe not my eyes creepe backeinto their cells; 
As if they feem'd to wiſh for thicker darknefle, 
Then either night or death to coyer them ? 
Doth nor my face looke black and horrid too ? 
As black and horrid as my thevghts? ha! rwellme? 
Cal. Lam a novice inall villanyes, 
If your intents be ſuch, diſmifſe me,pray, 
My nature is more caſie to diſcoyer 
Thezs helpe you ; {o, Farewell. 
Flo. Yet fay a little longer ; you mult ſtay ; 
You areak aRorin this Tragedy, 
Cal. What would youdee? 


% 


Flo, Alas ! I would doe nothing ; but I Sites | | 
£4, Whacmuſt youder? _ | 


—- 
7 1 * 


Loves Riddle; 


Flo. T muſt. Love thou haſt zotthe vitory— 
Kill thee. 
- Cal, Who? me? yon doe butjeſt, 
I ſhould believe youif I could tell how 
To frame a canſc, er thinke on arty injury : 
Worth ſuch large revenge, which I haye done you. 
Flo. Oh no ! there'sall the wickedneſtc, they may ſcemy ; 
To find excuſe for their abhorred fad ; 
Thar kill when wrongs, andanget urgeth them 3 
Becauſe thou artſo good, ſo affable, 


So tull of graces; both of mind and body, | 
Therefore I kill thee, wilt thou know it plainely; | 7, 
Becaute whilſt thou arr living, Belluld R 
Proteſted ſhe worild never be anothers, 
Therefort I kill thee. 
Call, HadT beene your tivall | 
You might have had ſome cauſe ; cauſe did I fay? 
Yon might have had pretetice fot ſuch avillany : 
He whounjuſtly kills is rwice a muttherer, 


Flo. He whom love bids to kill is not a murtherer- 


ji 

Cal. Call not that loye that's ill ;*risonly fury. - 

_ Flo, Furyin ills is halfe excuſable : fn 
* 

Pt 

W 

IT t 


T herefore prepare thy ſelfe ; if any ſinfic 

C Though I beleeve thy hot and flouriſhing youth 

As innocent as other mens nativyities ) 

Hath flung aſpor upon thy purer confcience 

Waſh it in fome few teares, S 
Call, Are you reſoly'd tobe ſo cruel! ? " 
Flo. I muſt, or be as crnell tomy ſelfe. 

Call. As ſick mendoetheir beds, fo havel yet 
Irjoy'd my ſelfe, with lirtle reft, much trouble : 
I have beene made the Ball of Love and Fortune, E 
And am alnioft worne aut with often playing. y 
And therefore I would enter tainemy death | 
As ſomegovdfriend whoſe commipg I expeRed; 
Werc it not that my parentS=mss | 


{? 


| 
| 
; 


| 
| 


| 


Loves Riddle, 
Flo. Here ; ſce,I doe not come (Drawes twoſwords 
Like a foule murtherer to iatrap ”=_ fallly, from under his 
Take your own choyſe,and then defend your ſelfe, garment 
| Cal.Tis nobly done;and ſince it muſt beſo, and offers 
Although my ſtrength and courage call me woman one to 
I will notdye like theepe without reſiſtance, Call.) 
If innocence be guard ſufficient, «HE, 
I'me ſure he cannot hurt me. 
Flo. Are youready? the fatall Cuckow on yon ſpreading 
Hath Paded out your dying kncll already, ( tree ] 
Gal.I am, 
Flo.*Tis well, and I could wiſh thy hand 
Wereſtrong enough ; tis thou deſerveſt the yiory, 
Nay, werenot th'hope of Bellulg ingrayen 
In all my thonghts, I would my (elfe play booty | 
Againſt my ſclfe 3 But Bellula—come on. Fight? 


Enter Philiftus. 


TT hisis the wand adjeyning to the Farme, 
WaerelT gaye order unto Clariana 
My faſter, toremaine till myreturne; 
Here'tis in vaine to ſeeke her, yet who knowey ? 
Though it be invaine Ileſeeke ;to him that doth 
Propoſe no journeys cnd, no path's amiſle. (heards, 
Why how now?whar doe you meane?for ſhame part Shep= 
I thought you honet ſhepheards, had not had Sees them 
So much of Court, and Citie follics in you. fiebting. 
Flo." Tis Philiftus 3 Thepe he will not know me, 
Now lI begin toſee how black and horrid 
oy attempt was; how much unlike Florellas, 
Thaakestothe juſter Deityes for declining 
From both the danger, and from me the ſin. 
Phi.* T would be a wrong tocharityto diſmiſle yee 
Before I ſee you friends, giveme your weapons. 
Cd. Tishe ; why doc I doubr ? moſt willingl”, a 
n 


if Loves Riddle; . 
'. | Andniyſelfetoo, beſt man; now kill me ſhepheardD 
| | Phi. What doc you meane ? (Swounds) 


- \ Riſe, prithee riſe ; ſire you have wounded him, $8 


Enter Bellula. 
NDeceive me not good eyes ; whatdoel (ee? 
My (allidorusdead? *Tis impoſlible ! 
Who 151t tharlyes ſlaine there? are you dnmbe? 
Whois't I pray? | 

Flo. Faire Miſtris nm | 

Bel. Viſh, faire Miſtris,. f 
J aske who 'tis ;if itbe Callidorusg—— 

Bhi. Was his name Ca'lidorus ? it is ſtrange. 

Bcl. You are a villaine, and you too a villaine, 
Wake Callidoru:, wake tis thy Belluls 
That calls thee, wake, it 15 thy Bellula 
Why Gentlemen ? why ſhepheard ? fve for ſhame, 

' Have youno charity ? 6 my Callidorus ! | 

Speake but one word — 

; Cat.” Tisnot well done to troukle me, 
- Why doe you envy me this little reſt ? | 
Bel. No; I will follow thee. (Swounds.) | 
Flo. Ohelpe,helpe quickly, | | 
What doe yon meane ? your Callidorwlives. 

Bel, Callidorus | 

Flo. And will be well immediatly, take courage, 
Looke vp a little: wretched as Iam, 

T am thecauſe of all this ill. 

Phi. What ſhall wedoe ?I have a ſiſter dwells 
Cloſe by this place, let's haſt to bring them thither. 
But lets be ſudden, 

Flo. As wing 'd lightning is, 

Come Bellwlain ſpite of Fortunenow 
I doc embrace thee. 

Phi.I did proteſt without my Callidora 

Ne'retoreturne, bur pitty hath o'recome, 
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| How faireſhe was! what then? ſo's {lariana; 


el. 


| Twill goein and render up my ſelfe, 


— 


Loves Riddle; 


Bel, Where m1 ? 
Flo. Where I could alwayes wiſh thee : in thoſe armes 


Which would enfald thee with more ſubtill knots, 
Then amorous Ivy, whilſt it hugges the oake. 
Cal, Where doe ye beare me ?is Philiſizy well ? 
Phi. How ſhould ke know my name ?'tis tome ariddle 
Nay Shepheard find anotherrime to courtin, 
Make haſt now with your burthen, 
Flo.With what eaſeſhouldT gocalwaics wereT burthened} 
Enter Aphron. (thus! Exeunt} 
She told me ſhe was lifter to Philiſ/ns, | 
Whohaving miſt the beauteous Callidor, 
Hath undertooke a long,and hopelefle journey 
To findher out; then {Wlidorg's fled, 
Without her parents knowledge, and who knowes 
When ſhee'le returne, or if ſhe doe, what then ? 
Lambes will make peacc,and joynethemſelves with wolves | 
Ere ſhe with me, worſa then a wolfeto her : 
Beſides, how durſt L undertake to court her ? 
How dareI looke upon her after this? 
Foole asT am, I will forget her quite, 
And (ariana ſhall hence-forth— but yet 


What graces did ſhe dart on all beholders 3 

Sheedid ; but ſo does Clariaza too, 

Shee was as pure and whiteas Pariay matble, 
What then ? Shee waz as hard too ; (lariana 

Ts pure and white as Ericind's Doves, 

Andis as ſoft, as galleſle too as they, 

Her pitty ſav'd my life, and did reſtore 

My wandring ſenſes, if I ſhonld not love her, 

I were farre madder now, then when ſhe found me, 


For her moſt faithfull ſeryant. 
Wonderfull ! Exit.Enter 4gaine. 
ghee has lockt mein, and keepes me here her priſoacr ; 
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Loves Riddle. 


| Tntheſetwo chambers ; whatcan ſhe intend ?' 


No matter, ſhe jntendsno hurt Ime ſure, 


Wy” patiently expe&ther comming to me, Exit. 


Enter Demophil, Spodaia, Clariana, Florellus, 
Callidora, Bzllala, Philiſtus. 


Dem. My Daughter found againe, and ſon returnd ! 


Ha, ha !me thinkes it makes me young apaine. 


My Daughter and my Son meet here together ? 


 Philiflus with them t60 / that we ſhould come 


Towards him, there's none here ignorant, you know too. 


\ To grieve with (lqriana, and find her here. 


Nay, when we thought we had loſt Florellus too 


To find them both,me thinkes it makes me young againe, 


Spo. I thought I never ſhould haye ſeene thee more 
My (allidora 3 come wench, now lec's heare, 
'The ftory of your flight and life in the woods. 
Phi. Dochappy Miſtris for therecordation, 
Of forepaſt ils, makes usthe ſweetlier relliſh 
Qur preſent good, 
Cal. Of Aphroxs love to me, and my antipathy 


How guarded with his love, orrather fury, 

And ſome few men he broke into our houle 

With reſolution to make me the prey | 

Of his wild uſt: 
Sp. I, there's a villaine now ; oh ! that Thad him here, 
Cla. Oh ! ſay not ſo: 

The crymes which Lovers forthcir Miſtris at 


| Beare both the ix 4 aud ſtampe of piety. 


Dem. Come girle ; goc 0n,gocon, His wild Inftm—. 
Cla. What ſudden feare ſhooke me, you may imagine, 
Whar ſhould I doe ? you beth were out of rowne, 
And moſ of the ſervants atthat time gene with you. 
I on the ſudden found a corner out, 


And hid my ſelfe, till they wearicd with ſearching, 
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Quitted the houſe, but fearing leſt they ſhould 
Attempt theſame againe cre your returne, 
; Trooke with me money and other neceffaries; 
' Andinaſate my Brother left behind 
Diſguis'd my ſelfe, thts to the woods I went, 
Where meeting with an honeſt merry Swaine, 
I by kis helpe wes furniſht,and made Shepheard, 
Sp. Nay, 1 muſt needs ſay for her, ſhe was alwaye? 
A witty wench. 
Dera. Piſh, pifh : And miade a Shepheard— 
Cal. It hapned that this gentle Shepheardeſle, 
(I can pibor) woes itronoughtinme . 
Deſery'd ſo much) began to loveme- 
_ Þhi, Why ſodid all beſides Ile warrant you, 
; NorcanI blame them, though they were = rivall, 
' Cal, Another Shepheard with asmuch deſire 
Wooed her in vaine, as ſkein vaine woocd me, 
Who ſeeing that no hope was left for him, 
Whilſt Ienjoy'd this life t'enjoy his Bellala, 
( For by that name ſhe's knowne ) ſought to take me 
Out of the way as a partition 
' Betwixt his loveand him, whilſt in the fields 
| Wee two were ftrugling; (him his ftrengthdefending, 
And me my innocence.) 
' Fls.I amaſham'drs lookeupontheir faces; 
What ſhall Iſay? my guilr's above excuſe, 
 _ Cal Philiſtus ; asif the Gods had all agreed 
Tomake him mine, juſt at the nickcame1n 
And parted us, with ſudden joy I ſounded, 
Which Belluls perceiving ( for eyen then 
$hee came to feeke me ) ſuddengriefe did force 
"The fame effe& from her,which joy from me, 
Hither they brought us both, in this amazement, 
| Where Ry ornver te our ſelves, 
I found you here, and you your datifull Daughter. 
#po; 1 ue Gods berhanke, Dew, Gor'on, | ; 
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Loves Riddle] 
(al. Nay, youhave all Sir. 


Dem.\Where'sthat Shepheard? Flo. Here. Dem, Here,where? ; 


Elo. Here, your uahappy ſonne'sthe man ; for her 


\.: Iputon Sylyay weeds, for her faire ſake 


I would have tayn'd my innocent hands in bloud, 


Forgive me all,”"rwasnot a ſin of malice, 


"I was not begot by luſt, but ſacred love z4 
'The cauſe muſt be the cxcule for the effe&, 

Dem. Yon ſhould have us'd ſome other meancs, Florellus, 

Cal, Alas ! *twas the Gods will Sir, without that 
I had beene undiſcovered yet ; Philiſtus | 
Wandred too farre, my Brother yet a Shepheard, 

You groaning for our loſſe, upon this wheele 

All our felicity is turn'd, 
Sp. Alas !you haye forgot the power of love,ſweet-heart. 
Dem. Be patient Son, and remper your deſire, 

You ſhall net want a wife that will perhaps 

Pleaſe you as well, I'me ſure beft you berrer. 

Flo. They marry not, but ſell themſelves t'a wife, 
Whom the large dowry tempts, and take more pleaſure 
To hugge the wealthy baggesthen her that broughtthem, 
Let them whom nature beſtowes nothing on 
Secke topatchup their want by parentsplenty 3 
Thebeaurifull, the chaſt, the vertuous, 

Her ſclfe aleneis portionto her ſelfe. 


Enter &/Eg00. 


By yourleaye ; I cometo ſeekea Daughter, 
Q ! are youthere, *tis well, 

Flo. Thisis her Father, 
T doe conjureyou Father, by the love 
Which parents beare their children, ro make up 
The match berwixtus now,orif you will not 
Send foryour friends, prepare a cofhn for mg 


Andletagrave be dig'd, I will be happy, 
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| 
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- Orelſe not know my miſery to morrow ; ' 


Spo. You doe not thinke what i]l may happen husband, 
Come, let him have her, you have meancs enough 
For him, the wench is, faire, and if her face 


' Be not a flatterer,of a noble mind, 


: Although not ſtecke. 


&Eg.1 doenatlike this ſtragling, come along, 


| By your leave Gentlemen, I hope you will 


Pardon my boldintrufion. 
Cl. You're very welcome, ; 


 Whatareyon going Bellula? pray ſtay, 
Though Nature contradiQts our love, I hope 


"That I may have your friendſhip.; 
&Eg. Bellula ! 
Bel. My father calls; farewell ; your name, and metmory 

In ſpite of Fate, Ic love, farewell. | 

_ Flo. Would you be gone, and not beſtow one word 

Vpon your faithfull ſerrant ?doe not all 

my zriefes and troubles for your ſake ſuſtaynd, 


| Deſerve,Farewell Florellus? Bel. Fare you well then, 


Flo. Alas ! how can I, Sweet,unlefle you ſtay, 
Or I goe with you ? you were pleas'd ere ny 
To ſay you honoured me with the next place 
To Callidorus in your heart, then now 
T ſhould be firſt: doeyourepent your ſentence ? 
Or can that tongue ſound Iefle then Oracle ? 
Bel. Perhaps T am of that opinion Kill, 
But muft obey my Father, 
Eg. Why Bcllula ? would you have ought with her Sir ? 
Flo, Yes,I would have herſelfe ;it conſtancy 
Andleve be metritorious,l deſerve her, 
Why Father, Mother, Siſter, Gentlemen, 
Fill you plead forme F | 
Dem. Since't muſt be ſo , 1'le beareit patiently, 
—_— you ſee how much our ſon is taken 


With your taixe Daughter, therefore if youthinke i 
| i is Him | 


——_ 
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| - ; Him fitting for her husband ſpeake, andlet ir 
| | Be made a matchimmediatly, weſhall 
| | Expe& no other dowrie then her vertue. 
'' e#£g.%hich onlyI can promiſe z for her fortune 
Js bencath you ſofarre, thacT could almoſt 
/Suſpe& your words,bur that you ſecme more noble; 
'| How now ,what (ay you Girle ? 
/'| Bel. 1 onlydoe depend upon your will, 
'' e£g. Andllenot be an enemy te thy good fortune + 
'' Take her Sir,andthe Gods blefle you, 
| Flo, With greater joy then I would take a Crowne, 
Al, The Gads bleſfe you, 
Flo. They have don't already. * 
| e#£g.Lelſt you ſhouldthinke when time,and oft enjoying 
| Hath dul'dthepoint, and edge of your affe&tion 
 Thatyou have wrong'd your ſelfe and family, 
| ' Bymarying one whole very name, a Shepheardefle, 
F —- Mightfling ſome ſport upon your birth, I'le tell you, 
| | Shetsnot mine, nor borne in theſe rude woods: 
REY | Flo. How!youſpeake miſty wonders, 
ſj! eg. Ifpeake truths Sir, 
|| Some fifteenc yearesagoe, asT was walking 


| 
" 
| 
: 
: 


fs TI founda Nurſe wounded, and groning out 

*{ Her lateſt ſpirit, and by her a faire child, 
$80 | And, which her very dreſſing might declare, 
WH ' Of wealthy parents, asſoone as I came to theng 
BET! | I askd her who had us'd her ſo inhnmagly : 
{$5 | Shcanſwered Turkiſh Pirats ; and withall 
I! Deſired me to lookeunto the child, 


T' bu 


| For*ris,ſaidſhe, a Neblemans of Sicily, 


od 
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| | ! His name ſhe would have ſpoke, bnt death permitred nots 
* Her as Icould, I cauſed to be buried, 
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{ | But brought home the little Girle with me, 
| Where by my wives perſwaſions wee agreed, 


If | Becauſe the Gods had bleſt us with no iſſue, 
WE | To nowiſh asourowne, and call it Belluia 
O00 autor tuteredtadant ergy yuoede. 
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| Loves Ridale) 


| Whom now youſee, your wife, your Daughter: 
| 


— — = 


Spo, Is't poſſible > Flo, Her manners ſhew'd her noble. 
' e£g.1 call the Godsro witneſſe,this is true, no 
And for the farther teſtimony of it; 
I have yet keptat homethe'furniture , 
F And the rich mantle which ſhe then was wrapt in; 
Which now perhaps may ſcrveto ſome good uſe 
Thereby to know her parents. 
Dem, Sure thisis Aphroxs fſterthen, for juit 
About the time he mentiÞns, I remember, 
| The governourof Pachinus then his Father 
Told me that certaine Piratsof .Argier 
Had broke into his houſe, and tolne from thence 
With other things his Daughter, and her Narſe, 
| Who being after taken,and executed, 
Their laſt confefſton was, that they indeed 
Wounded the Nurſe, but ſhe fled with the child, 
Whilſt chey were bube ſearching for more _e- 
Whom ſince her father,neither ſaw, norheard of, 

Cla. Then now I'me ſure Sir, you would gladly pardog 
The raſh attempt of Aphroy, for your Daughter, 
vince fortune hath joyn'd, both of yon by kindred.” 

Dem. Moſt willingly: $po.I,1I, alas! 'twas loye: 

Flo. Where ſhould wee find him ont ? 

Cla. Ile ſave that labour. Exit Clarian: 

Cal. Where's Hylacepray ſhepheard ? and there 
Of my good Silvan friends ? me thinkes I would, 
Faine take my leave of them, 

@/£x. 1'le fetch thera hither. 

They're not farre off, and if you pleaſe to helpe 
The match betwixt Hyiace and Palemoy, 

'T would bea good decd, Ile goe fetch them, 


s- 


Ext; 
| Enter Aphroy, Clariand- 
Ap. Ha ! whether have youled me (lariayg ? 

dome eepy mounraine bury me Bbive, 
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Or rock intombe me inits ſtony intrayles; 
Whom doel ſec? : 5th 
Cls. Why.doe you ſtare my Aphroy ? oy 
[They have forgiven all. 
Dem, Come, Apbron, welcome, 
We have forgotthe wrong yen did my Daughter; 
'Thename of love hath cover'dall ; this is 
A joytull day and ſacred to great Hymen 
*'T were finntot to be friends with all men now. 
Sp.Methinks,I have much adoe to forgivethe raſcall. (42 be 
Ap.1 know not what toſay ; doe youall pardon me? ſides) 


T have done wrong to yee all, yea, to all thoſe | oIN 
Thathave a ſhare 1nvertue, Canyee pardon me ? Oi 
All. Moſt willitgly. 
 Aph. Docyoulſay fo faire Virgin ? 
YoulT hayeinjur'd moſt : with love, N 
With ſaucy love, which I henceforth recall, Er 


And will looke on you with an aderation, 
Not with defire hereafter ; tell me, pray, 
Doth any man yet call you his ? 
Cel. Yes ; Philiflus. 
Ap:1T congratulate it Sir, 
The Gods make yee both happy : foole, as Iam, 
You are at the height already 'of felicity, 
To which there's nothing can be added now, 
But perpetvity; youſhall not find me Y 
Your rivalk any more, though I confef[e Y 
I honor her, and will for eyer doc (ſo, 
({lariana,l am ſo much unworthy : 
1 
. 


Of thy love, That 
(i. Goe no farther Sir, 'tis I ſhould ſay ſo 

Of my owne ſelfe. ( 
Fhi, How Siſter ? are youtwo ſo ncere upon a matth 2 
Ap-Inour hearts Sir, 

Wee are already joyn'd, it may be though 

You will be loth co have unhappy 4phroy; Stil 
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Stile you his Brother ? 
Phi. NeoSir,if you both 
Agrce, tome itſhallnot be unwelcome, 


| Why here's a day indeed ; ſure Hymennow 


Meanes to ſpend all his torches, 

Dem. Tis my Sonvir, 

New come from trayaile, and your Brethernow. 
Ap.Tunderſtandnot. Dew. Had you not a fiſter? 
Ap. T had Sir ; but where now ſheis none knowes, 

Betides the Gods. 

Dem.1s't not abont ſome fifteene yearesagoe 
Since that the Nurſe ſcap't with her from the hancs 
Of Turkiſh Pyrats that beſet the houſe ? 

Ap. Itis vir» 

Dem Your ſiſter livesthen, and is maried 
Now to Florellus ; this is ſhe, you ſhall be 
Enform'd of all the circumſtances anon, 

Ap.'Tis impoſflible. 

T ſhall be made too happy on the ſudden; 

My Siſter found, and (lariana mine ! 


Come not too thick good joyes,you will oppreſſe mc. 
Evuter Melaryus, Truga, eAigon, Hylace, Palemon. 


Cal. Shepheards you're welcome all ; though I hayeloft 
Your good ſociety, I hope I ſhallnot 
Your Fiendſhip, and beſt wiſhes, 

E/£go0n. Nay, here's wonders; 
Now (llidorus is found out a weman; 
Bellula Rot my Daughter, and is maricd 
To yonder Gentleman, for which I intend 
'Todoein earneſt what before T jeſted, 
Te adopt Palemon for my heire, 

Mel. Ha, ha, ha! RN 
Come it's no matter for that ; doe you thinke 


1 9 cheate me ongF Agaige with your fine tricks ? 
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No matter forthat ncither, Ha, ha, ha } 
Alas | ſhee's miaried to Dametas. 

e/£g. Nay, that was your plot Melarym, 
] metwith him, and he denyes itto me, 


Hy. Henceforth Imuſt not love;but honor yours Cal-|* 


(lidora;| 


eEg. By all the GodsI wilL 
Tru. He will; he will ;zDack, 
Mel, Of everything ? 

eEg. Of everything ; I call 

Theſe gentlemen to witneflc here, that fince - 

I have nochild rocare for $ I will make 

Palemonheire to thoſe fmall meanes the Gods, 

Have bleſt me with, ifhe doe marry Hylace. 

Mel. Come it's no matter for that,I ſcarce belceve youy 
Dem, Wece'le behis ſuretyes, DONS = 
Mel. Hylace 

What thinke you of Palemon ? can you loye him 2 

H'as our conſents, butit's no matrer for that, 

If he doe pleaſe you, ſpeake, or now, or never, 
Hyl. Why doe I doubt fond Girle ?ſhee's now a woman, 
Mele No matter for that, what you doe, doe quickly, 
Hyl. My duty binds me not to be averſe 

'T o what likes yow_u 
Mel. Why take her then Palemos z ſhe's yours for ever 
Pa. With farre more joy EE. 

T hen I would doe the wealth of both the Indyes , 

Thou art aboye a father ts me,@&£ gon. 

Ware freed from miſery with ſenſe ofjoy, 

Wee are not borne (o ; oh ! my Hylace, 

Tt 1s my comfort now that thon werthard, 
And cruel! till chisday, *delights are ſweeteſt ? 
When poyſoned with the trofble toartaine them? 


Enter Alupite 
For 'th but a folly, &c 


Loves Riadle; 


' That hath outlived the memoric of ker youth, 
- Withskinas black as her teeth, if ſhe have any, 


With a face wonld fright the Conſtable and his watch 


| Ourof their wits (and that's eafily dene you'le ſay) ifthey 


ſhould meet her at midnight. 


\ O! areyou there ? Jthought I ſmelr you ſomewhere z 


 Comehither my ſhe Neſtor, pretty Truge, 


Come hitker, my ſweet Duck. 

Tru. Why ? are you notaſham*d to abuſe me thus, 
Before this company ? | 

Al. T have ſomething more z 
I come to ſhew the ring before them all 
How durſt you thus betrayus to Melarnus ? 

Tru.” Tis falſe, *twas Hylace that overheard you ; 
Shee told meſo; but they are maried now. 

Al.What doe you thinke to flam me?why ho!here's newes:; 

Pa. Alupizart thon there ? fergive my anger, 

I am the happieſt man alive, Adlupis, 
Hylaceis mine, here are more wonders too, 
'Thouſhalt know all anon, 

Tru. Alupis, give me. Al, Well, rather then be troubled, 

@/Eg. Alupis welcome, now w'are friends Þ hope ? 
Give me your hand. Mel, And me. 

Al.With all my hearr, 

I'meglad toſee yee havelearn'd more wit at laſt. 

Cal, Thisis the Shepheard, Father,to whoſe care 
I owe for many favoursinthe woods, 

You're welcome keartily ; here's every body 
Payr'd of a ſudden ; when ſhall's ſee you maried ? 

Al. Me ? whenthereareno ropes tohang my ſelfe, 
Ne rocks to breake my neck downe ; Labhorre 
Tolivein a perpetuall Belfary ; 

I neyer could abide to have a Maſter, 
Much lsfle a Miftris,and I will notmarry, 


| Becavle, I'le frg away the day, 


Fortis but a foly tobe melancholy, - 


1s Loves Riddle; 

f Tle be merry whilſt I may, 

& Phi: You're welcome all, andI defire you all 

Tobemy gueſts today ; a Wedding dinner, 
Such as the ſudden can afford,wee lehave, 
Come will yee walke in Gentlemen ? 

® Den. Yes, yes, 
What croſles have yee borne before yee joyn'd ! | 
What (eas paſt through before yee touch't the port! 
Thus Lavers doe, ere they are crown'd by Fatcs 
With Palme, the tree their patience imitates, 


pt 
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Spoken by eAluprs, 
5 88 Je e Author bid me tell you — faith, T have 


Py Forgot what *twas , and Pme avery ſlave 

 Ttf I knowwhat to ſay; but only this, 

Bee merry, that my counſell alwayes x, 

Let no grave man kyit up his brow, and ſay, 

'T*« fooliſh : why ?*twas a Boy made the Play, 

Nor any yet of theſe that fit behind, 

Becanſe he goes in Pluſh, be of his miud, 

' Let none his Time, or his ſpent money grieve, 

Bee merry ; Give me your hands, and Þle believe, 

Or if yor will not, f'le gae in, and ſee, = 

If 7 can tnrne the Anthors mmd,with mee 
Toling away the day, | 

For tis but a folly 

Tobeec melancholy, 


Since that can'rmend the Play, 


